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To the Right Honourable 


KALE H 
Earl of MOUNTAGUE, &c. 


My LORD, 


Wy the World will arraign me- of: 

' W Vanity, or not, that. I have preſum'd*” 
to Dedicate this Comedy to your Lordſhip, Lam- 
yet in doubt: Tho' it may be it is ſome-depree. 
of Vanity. even to doubt of. it. One who has at* 
any time had the Honour: of your Lordſhip's- 
Converſation , cannot be. ſuppos'd to think very; 
meantly. of. that which he would prefer to.yaur * 
Peruſal : Yet it were to incur the A ratinnt | 
too much Sufficiency, to pretend to ſuch a Merit: 
as might abide the Teft. of your Lordſhip's Cen-- 


fare. 
| What-- 


The Deaication. 
Whatever Value may_be wanting to this Play 
while yet it is mine, will be ſufficiently made up - 


to tt, when 1t ts once become your Lordfhip's ; 
and it is my Security , that-I cannot have over- 
rated it more by my Dedication, than your Lord- 
ſhip will dignife it by your Patronage. - 
That it ſucceeded on the Stage, was almoſt be- 
yond my ExpeQation ; for. but little of it was 
prepar'd for that general Tafte which ſeems now 
to be predominant in the Pallats of our Audience. 
Thoſe CharaQters which arg meant to be ridi- 
culous in moſt of our Comedies, - are of Fools fo 
groſs, that in my humble Opinion , they ſhould 
rather diſturb than divert the well-natur'd and 
reflefting part of an Audience ; they are rather 
Objects f Charity«than Contempt ; and mftead 
of moving our Mirth, they ought very often to 
excite our Compafhan. | 
This RefleFion- mov'd me to defign ſome Cha- 
raters, which: ſhould appear ridiculous nat fo 
much thro” a naturak Folly (which is incorrigibſe, 
and therefore- not proper for the Stage)" as thro” 
an affefted Wit ;. a Wit, which at the ſame time 
_ that it is affected, is alſo falſe, As there is ſome 
"Difficulty in; the formation. of a CharaCter of this 
Nature, fo there is ſome Hazard which attends 
the progreſs of tits Succeſs, upon the Stage : For 
many come to a Play, ſo over-chiarg'd with Cri- 
ticiſm, that they very often let fly their Cenſure, 


when through their raſhneſs they have miſtaken 
their 
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- their Aim. This I had occafion lately to obſerve : 
For this Play had been AGted two or three Days, 
before ſome of theſe haſty Judges con'd find the 
lexſure to diſtinguiſh betwixt the CharaRer of a 
Witwoud and a Truewtt. | 
I muſt beg your Lordſhip's Pardon for this Di - 
| greſſiqn from the true Courſe of this Epiſtle ;' but 
that it, may not ſeem altogether impertinent, T 
beg, that I may plead the occafion of it, in part 
of that Excuſe of which I ftand in-need, for re- 
commending this Comedy to your Prote&ion. It 
1s only by the Countenance of your Lordſhip, 
and the Few ſo qualified, that ſuch who write 
with'Care and Pains can hope to'be diſtinguiſh'd : - 
For the Proſtituted Name of Poet promiſcuouſly 
Tevels all that bear it. 

Terence, the moſt corre&t Writer in the World, 
had a Scipio and a Lelius if not ro afliſt him, at 
leaſt to ſupport him in his Reputation : And not- 
withſtanding his extraordinary Merit, it may+e,.. 
their Countenance was not more than neceſſary. 

The Purity of his Stile, the: Delicacy of his 
Turns, and the Juſtneſs of his Chara&ters, were 
all of them Beauties, which the greater part of 
his Audience were incapable of Taſting : Some 
of the courſeſt Strokes of Plautus, ſo ſeverely cen- 
ſured by Horace, were more likely to affect the 
Multitude ; fuch , * who come with expeQation- 
to Laugh out the laſt A& of a Play, and are bet- 
ter . entertained with two or. three unſeaſonable 
Jeſts, 


C 


The Dedication. | 
Jeſts, than with the artful Solution of the 
Fable. - | 

As Terence excell'd in his Performances, To had 


he great Advantages to encourage his Under- 


takings; for he built moſt on the Foundations of 
Menander : His Plots were generally modell'd, 
and his CharaQters ready drawn to his Hand. 
He, -copigd Menander ; and Aenander had no 
leſs Light in the Formation of his CharaQers, 
from the Obſervations of Theophraftus, of whom 
he was a Diſciple ; and Theopbraſtus it is known 
was 'not only the Diſciple, but the immediate 
Succeflor of Ariſtotle, the firft and greateſt Judge 
of Poetry. Thele were great Models to defign 
by; and the further Advantage which Terence 
poſſeſs'd, towards giving his Plays the due Or- 
naments of -Purrty of Stile, and Juftneſs of Man- 
ners, was not Jets confiderable, 'from the free- 
 dom-of Converſation, which was permitted him 
with Lelius and Scipio, two of the greateſt and 
moſt polite Men of his Age. And indeed, the 
Privilege of ſuch a Converſation, is the only cer- 
tain Means of attaining te the Perfe&tion of Dia- 
lague. £2 
If it has hapned in any part of this Comedy, 
that I have gaind a Turn of Stile, or Expreffion 
more CorreQ, or at leaft:more Corrigible than in 


_- thoſe which 1 have formerly written, T muſt, 


with equal Pride and Gratitude. aſcribe it to the 
Honour- of 'your. Lordſhip's admitting me into 
| your 


—— — —— 
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your Converſation, and that of a Society where 
every-body elſe was ſo well: worthy of you; in 
our Retirement laſt Surimer from the: Town : 
or it was immediately after, that this Comedy ' 
was written, {f-I have fail'd in my Performance; 
it is only to be regretted, where. there. were ſo 
many, not inferiour either to a Scipio or a Lelius 


that there ſhould. be ane wanting equal to the 
Capacity of a Terence. | 

fI am not miſtaken, Poetry is almoſt the only 
Art, which has not yet laid claim to -=_ Lord- 
ſhip's Patronage. ArchiteQure, and Painting, to 
the great Honour of our Country, have flouriſh'd 
under your Influence and Prote&ion. _ In the 
mean time, Poetry, the eldeſt Siſter of all Arts, 
and Parent of moſt, / feems to have refign'd her 
Birth-right, by having negleQed to pay her Duty 
to your Lordſhip ; and by ng others of a 
later Extra@ion, to prepofleſs that Place in your 
Eſteem, to which none can pretend a better Title. 
Poetry, in its Nature, 1s- ſacred to the Good and 
Great ; the relation between them is reGprocal, 
and they are ever propitious to it. It 1s the Pri- 
vilege of Poetry to addreſs to them, and it 1s their 
\ Prerogative alone to give it Protection. . 
| _ This receivd Maxim, isa general Apology 
for all Writers who Conſecrate their. Labours 
to great Men : But I could wiſh at this time, 
that'this Addreſs were exempted from the com- 
mon pretence of all-Dedications; and that as I 
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can diſtinguiſh your Lordſhip: even among the 
moſt. DA be "od fo — O b ig might toe 


pau rg Re- 
Ct hich rd alare your - that 
with all due Senſe Syourexcream 


ofth 1- 
nels and Human, | 
Ah LORD, 

Tour Lordſhip's mo$t obedient 


> 


4 - and moſt oblig d bumble Servant 


Will. Congreve. 


" PRO- 


| Spoken by Mr. Betterton. | 


theſe few Fools, who with a8 Stirs hars'd, 
* Sure ſcribbling Fools, call d Ports, (farethe worſt. 
For By hey 4 ſort of Fools which:Fortune > —— 
And after ſhe bas made * em i 
With Nature's Oafs *tis ra. Tod 
For Fortune favonrs all Idiot-Race 
= her own Neſt the Nos berch he Chae 
er which ſhe y he 
Ne of rnd own ſhe has\co'ſpar 
So much ſhe doats on —_ - png 
Poets are Bubbles, by the Town drawn in, | 
Suffer d at firſt ſome trifling Stakes to win : 
Eabris unequal Harards do they run! | 
rime they write, they venture all ve won : 
n_ : acer bop is fure oh undone. : 
» beretofore,. has found your Favour, 
ads no Merit bis paſt Bthaviewr. 
To bat os that might prove 4 vain Pre umption, 
: —_ Grants to Fas made, admit Reſumption : 
"#%:d in Parnafſus be nwf loſe his Seat, 


If that. be found a forftited Eſtate. 
He owns, with Tow, - he the following Scenes, 

But if theyre naught ne're ſpare him for his Pains: 

| Damn bim the more; have no So 


Kees By 
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AE ? 
be by 


P. Pre » 
In ſhort, our P Tres: fe hea) 
—a aqua, 


&s ou nr Dans —_ own hg 


Perſonz  Dramatis. 


MEN. -- .* tp ' By 
Fainall, In» Love with get. Mr. Bettertonus 
Mir abell, Ia Love with Mr:-? Me. Verb en. 
Witwoud, Followers of Mvs.2 Mr. Bowen. _ 
Petulant, Millamant. 'I'Mr. Bowman. 
Sir a Witwoud, Half Brother to Wir- 

woud, and Mr. Underhill. 
to Lady Wi 
Waitmell, Servant to Mirabell. Mr. Bright. 


WOMEN. . 
Lady Wifhfort, Ecacy 


prcende «having ally Mes. Leigh 
Mrs. Millament, A fine Lady, Niece a 
to Lady Wiſbfort, Mrs. Br acegirale. 
Mrs. Marmood, = Filend: 2 Mel, 
to 
| wars; hes T Mrs. Berry. 
Mrs. Fainall, | 
Wien, x and Wi Mirs. Boviwes. 
Fol W ad Med, 
01 oman _ to my 
| 5 Wilbfer:. 4s Willis. 
Mining, "Mllamane, B94} Mrs. Prince, _. _ 


SC ENE LONDON. 


The Time equal to that of the Preſentation. 
| THE 


Wayof cheWorld 
CO M EDY. 


ACT " SCENE L. 
OF - 


A "0 
Mirabell and Fainall [Riſing from Cards] Betty waiting, 


Mira. Y OU are a fortunate Man, Mr. Fainad. 


Fain, Have we done ? 
Mirs. What you phaſe. Pl play on to ens 
tErtain you. 
Fain. No, Tl give you your Revenge 
when you are not ſo indifferent ; you are thi 


thing elſe now, and pla roo negligent 
oſng Camel lfer the Petirso the W 
with a Man that lighted his ill 


another ame, 
of ſome- 
neſs of a 


im, & hn 


Fa make 
Id vetoa Woman who Underyau' the Loſs of her 
Reputation. 


B Mira. 
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Mirs. You have a Taſte extreamly delicate, and are for 
refining on your Pleaſures. | 

Fain. Prithee, why ſo reſerv'd ? Something has put you 
out of Humour: 

Mira. Not at all: I happen to be grave to day ; and you 

y ; that's all. | 

_ Fiin, Confeſs, Millamant and you quarrelPd laſt Night, 
after T left you-; my-fair Couſin has tome Humours, that 
. wou'd tempt the patience of a Stoick. What, ſome Cox- 

comb came in, and was well receiv'd by her, while you 

were by. 9s 

Mira. Witwoud and Petalayt ; and what was worſe, her 
Aunt, your Wife's Mother, my evil Genius; or to ſum up 
all in her own Name, my old Lady Wiſhfort came in. 

Fain. Q there it is then ——— She has a laſting Paſſion for 
you, and with Reaſon, What, then my Wife was 
there? 

Mira, Yes, and Mrs. Marwood and three or four more, 
whom TI never ſaw before; ſeeing me, they all put on their 
grave.Faces, whiſper'd one another ; then comphir'd aloud 


of the gone, and after fell into a profound Silence. 4 
They 


Fain. ad a mind to be rid of you. 
Mira. For which Reaſon I reſolv'd not to ſtir. At laſt 
the good old Lady broke thro* her painful Taciturnity, with 
an InveCtive againſt long Viſits. I would not have under- 
ſtood her,. but MiUamant joining in the Argument, I roſe 
and with a conſtrain'd Smile told her, I thought nothing 
was ſocalie as to know when a Viſit began to be troubleſome ; 
= redned and I withdrew, without expefting her Re- 
: ain You were to blame to reſent what ſhe ſpoke only 
in Gompliance with her Aunt. 
Mira. She: is more Miſtreſs of her ſelf, than to be under 
the neceſſity of ſuch a reſignation. 
Fain. What? tho* half her Fortune depends upon het 
marrying with my Lady's Approbation ? 
Mira. I was then in fuch a Humour, that I ſhou'd have 
been better pleas'd-if ſhe had been leſs diſcreet. 


Fain, 
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Fain, Now I remember, I wonder not they were wea 
of you ; laſt Night was one of their Cabal-nights ; they 
have *em three times a Week, and meet by turns, at one 
another's Apartments, where they come together like ghe 
Coroner's Inqueſt, to ſit upon the murder'd Reputations of 
the Week. - You and I are excluded ; and it was once pro- 
pos'd: that all the Male Sex ſhou'd be excepted ; but ſome- 
body mov'd that to avoid Scandal there might be one Man 
of the Community ; 'upon which Motion Wirwoua and Pe- 

tulant were enrolld Members. 

Mirs. And who may have been the Foundreſs of this Se&? 
My Lady Wiſbfort,. I warrant, who publiſhes her Deteſta- 
tion of Mankind ; and full of the Vigour of Fifty five, de- 
clares for a Friend and Ratefia; and let Poſterity ſhift for ir 
ſelf, ſhe'll breed no more... 

Fain. The diſcovery of your ſham Addreſſes to her, to 
conceal your Love to her Niece, has provok'd this Separa- 
tion: Had you diſſlembl'd better, Things might have con- 
tiau'd in the ſtate of Nature. 

Mira, 1did as much as Man cou'd, with any reaſonable 
» .Conſcience ; I proceeded to the very laſt Act of Flattery 
with her, and was guilty of a Song 1a her Commendation : 
Nay, I got a Friend to put her into a Lampoon, and com- 
plement her with the Imputation of an Afair with a young 
Fellow, which I carry'd fo far, that I told her the malici- 
ous Town took notice that ſhe was grown fat of a ſuddain ; 
and when ſhe lay in of a Dropſie, perſuaded her ſhe was re- 
ported to be in Labour, The Devils in't, if an old Wo- 
man is to be flatter'd further, unleſs a Man ſhou'd endea- 
vour downright perſonally to debauch her; and that my 
Virtue forbad me. -But for the diſcovery of thanAmour, I 
am Indebted to your Friend, or your Wite's Friend 
Mrs. Marwood. Fs | 
__ © Fain, What ſhould provoke her to be your Enemy, with- 
©** out ſhe has made you Advances, which yay have lighted ? 
Women do not eafily forgive Omiſſions of that Nature. 

Mira. She was always civil to me, till of late ; I confeſs 
I am not one of thoſe Coxcombs who are apt to interpret a 
B 2 Wo- 


} 
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Woman's good Manners to her Prejudice ; afd think that 
-y who does not refuſe *'em every thing, can refuſe *em no- 
thing. 

= You are a gallant Man, Mz«bell; and tho' you 
may have Cruelty enough, not to fatisfie a Lady's longing ; 
you have too much Generofity, not to be tender of her Ho- 
nour. ' Yet you ſpeak with an Indifference which ſeems to 
be affeted ; and confeſſes. you are conſcious of a Negli- 

Ence. o 

: Mira. You purſue the Argument- with. a diftruſt that 
ſeems to be unaffefted, and confeſſes you are conſcious of a 
Concern for which the. Lady is more indebted ro you, than 
your Wife. « b A 

Fain. Fie, fie Friend, if you grow Cenſorious I muſt 
leave you ; PI] look upon the- Gameſters. in the next 
Room. > ; 

Mira. Who are they ? 

Fain. Petulant and Witwoud ——Bring me ſome Choco- 
late. [ Exit. 

Mira, Betty, what apaggec Clock ? | 

Betty. Turn'd of the laſt Canonical Hour, Sir. [Ex: 

Mira. How pertinently the Jade anſwers me | Ha ? al- 
moſt One a; Clock! [Looking on hu Watch] O, yare 
COMme— 


Enter a Servant. 


Well;. is the grand Aﬀair over? You have been ſomething. 
tedious. 

Serv. Sir, there's ſuch Coupling. at Paxcras, that they 
ſtand belfind one another, as *rwere in. a Country Dance, 
Oursevas the laſt Couple to lead up; and-no hopes appearing, 
of diſpatch, Beſides, the Parſon frowing hoarſe, we were. 


afraid his Lung would have fail'd before it came to our 
turn; ſo we drove round to Dxkes Place; antthere they. 
were riveted in a trice. | 
Mira. So, io, you are ſure they are Married. 
Serv. Married and Bedded, Sir : Lam Witneſs. 
Mira 
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Mira. Have you the Certificate ? 

Serv, Here it is, Sir. 

Mirs. Has the Taylor brought Waitwel"s Cloaths home, 

- and the new Liverics ? | 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

Mira. That's well. Do you go home again, d'ee hear, 
and adjourn the Confummation till farther Order ; bid 
Waitwell ſhake his Ears, and Dame Partler rultle up her Fea- 
thers, and meet me at One a Clock by Roſamond's Pond: 
Fhat T may fee her before ſhe returns to her Lady ; and as: 
you tender your Ears be ſceret. [Exit Servant. 


Re-Exter Fainall. 


Fain. Joy of your Succeſs, Mirabel! ; you look pleag'd. 
Mirs. &y ; 1 have been engag'd ina Matter of ſome fort: 
of Mirth, which is not yet ripe for diſcovery. I am glad 
* this isnot a Caba-night. I wonder, Fainall, that you who 
are Married, and of Conſequence ſhould be difcreet, will 
ſuffer your Wife to be of ſuch a Party. 

Fain. Faith, I am not Jealous. Beſides, moſt who are. 
engag d are Women and Relations ; and for the Men, they: 
are of a Kind too Contemptible to give Scandal. 

Mira. 1 am of another Opinion. The greater the Cox- 
comb, always the more the Scandal :- For a Woman who is. 
not a Fool, can have but one Reaſon for aſſociating with a: 
Man that is. | Lt 

Fain. Are you Jealous. as often as you fee Wiwoud enter-- 
tain'd by Millamant ? - 

Mirze. Of her Underftanding I am, if not of her Pgrſoo. 

Fain. You do her wrong ;, for to give her her Due, ſhe 
has Wit. | | SEP 

Mira. She has Beauty enough to make any Man think fo ; 
and Sq enough not to contradit himwho ſhall 
tell her ſo. ”- 4 4 

Fain. For a paſſionate Lover, methinks-you are a Man. 
ſomewhat toa diſcerning in the Failings of your Miſtreſs. 


Mira 
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Mira. And for a diſcerning Man, ſomewhat too paſſi- 
onate.a Lover ; for I like her with all her Faults ; nay, like 
het for her Faults. Her Follies are ſo natural, or ſo artful, 
that they become her ; and thoſe AﬀeCtations which in ano- 
ther Woman wou'd be odious, ſerve; but to make her more 

zable. I'll tell thee, Fainal, ſhe once rus'd me with that 
. Infolence, that in Revenge I took her to pieces ; ſifted-her 
and feparated her Failings ; I ſtudy'd *em, and got *em by 
rote. The Catalogue was ſo large, that I was not without 
hopes, one Day or other to hate her heartily : To which 
- F7 {o us'd my ſelf to think of *em , thas at length, con- 
trary to my Deſign and ExpeGtation, they gave me every 
Hour leſs and lefs diſturbance ; *till-in a few Days it became 
habitual to me, to remember *em without being diſpleas'd, 
They are now grown as familiar to me as my own Frail- 
ties; and 1n all probability in a little time longer I ſhall like 
'em as wel). - 

Fain. Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted 
with her Charms, as you-are with her DefeAts, and my 
Life on't, you are your own Man again. . 

Mira. Say you ſo? 

Fain. I, I, I have Experience: I have a Wife, and fo 
forth. | 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſj. Ts one Squire Witwoud here ? 

Betty. Yes; what's your Buſineſs? . 

Azſj. T have a Letter for him, . from his Brother Sir W«- 
fall, which'T am charg'd to deliver into his own Hands. 
Betty. He's in the next Room, Friend That way. 

. | - - [Exit. Meſſ. 

Mira. What, 1s the Chief of that noble Family in Town, 
Sir Wilfull Witwoud ? | 

Fain. He is expeQted to Day. Do you know him ? © 

Mira. I have ſeen him, he promiſes to be an extraordi- 


walg Perſon ; Ithink you have the Honour to be related to 
—_ | 


Fain. 
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Fain. Yes; he is half Brother to this Witwoad by a for- 
mer Wife, who was Siſter to my Lady Wiſbfort, my Wife's 
Mother. If you marry. Millamant you muſt call Couſins 


too. . 
Mira. 1 had rather be his Relation than his Acquaint- 


ance. 
Fain. He comes to Town in order to Equip himſelf for 


Travel. 
Mira. For Travel! Why the Man that I mean is above 


Forty. | 
Fain, No matter for that; *tis for the Honour of Exg- 
land, that all Exrope ſhould know we have Blockheads of all 
Ages. | | 

Mira, 1 wonder there is not an Att of Parliament to ſave 
the Credit of the Nation, and prohibit -the Exportation of 


Fools. Þ 
Fain. By no means, *tis better as *tis  *tis better to Trade 
with a little Loſs, than to be quite eaten up, with being 


overſtock'd. - 
Mirs. Pray, are the Follies of this Knight-Errant, and 


. thoſe of the Squire his Brother, any thing related ? 

Fain, Not at all; Witwoud grows by the Knight, like a 
Medlar grafted ona Crab. One will melt in your Mouth, 
and Yother ſet your Teeth on edge; one is all Pulp, and 


the other all Core. +54 
Mira. So one will be rotten before he beripe, and the other 


will be rotten without ever being ripe at all. 

Fain. Sir Wilfull is an' odd mixture of Baſhfulneſs and 
Obſtivacy.——But when he's drunk, he's as loving as the 
Monſter in the Tempeſt ; and muchafter the ſame manner. 
To give the other his due; he has ſomething of good Na- 
ture, and does not always want Wit. - 0 

Mirs. Not always ; but as often as his Memory fails him, 
and his. common place of Compariſons. He isa Fool with a 
. good Memory, and ſome few Scraps of oghey Folks Wit. 

He is one whoſe Converſation can never be approv'd, yet it 
is now and then to be endur'd. He has indeed one good 


Quality, he is not. Exceptious ; for he {o paſſionately a _ 
| | the 
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the Reputation of underſtanding Raillery ; that he will 

conſtrue an Aﬀeront into a' Jeſt ;' and call downright Rude- . 

neſs and ill Language, Satyr and Fire. | 
Faig. Tf you have a mind to finiſh his Pifture; you have 

an opportunity to do it at full length. Behold the Original. 


| Enter Witwoud. 


Wir. Afﬀord me your Compaſſion, my Dears ; pi 
Fiinal,, Mirabell, pity me. FL "_ 

"Mira, T do from my Soul. 

Fain. Why, what's the Matter ? 

Wit. No Letters for me, Betty ? 

Betty. Did not the Meſſenger bring you one, but now 
Sir ? 
Wit. Ay, but no other ? 
Betty. No, Sir. 

Wit. That's hard, that's very hard ; —— A Meſſenger, 
a Mule, a Beaſt of Burden, he has brought me a Letter from 
the Fool my Brother, as heavy as a Panegyrick in a Funeral 


Sermon, or a Copy of Commendatory Verſes from one Poet 


to another. And what's worſe, *tis as ſure a forerunner of 
the Author, as an Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Mira. A Fool, and your Brother Wiwoud ! 

Wit. Ay, ay, my half Brother. My half Brother he is, 
no nearer upon Honour. 

Mira. Then *tis poſſible he may be but half a Fool. 

Wit. Good, good Mirabell, le Drole! Good, good, hang 
him, don't let's ralk of him ; Fainall, how does yeur 
Lady ? Gad, 1 Ang thing in the World to ger this Fel- 
low out of my Head. I beg Pardon that T ſhou'd ask i 
Man of Pleaſure, and the Town, a Queſtion at once ſo For- 
reign and Domeſtick. But I Talk like an old Maid at a 
Marriage, I don't know what I ſay : But ſhe's the beſt Wo- 
man in the World. 

Fain. *Tis well you don't know what you ſay, or elſe 
your Commendation wou'd-go near to make me either Yain 


or Fcaious. | 
Wit. 
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Wit. Na Man in Town lives well with a Wife but 
Fainall : Your Judgment Mirabel. 
Mira, You had better ſtepandask his Wife; if you wou'd 
be credibly infornr'd. 
Wit. Mir abell. 
Mira. Ay. 
Wit. My Dear, I ask ten thouſand Pardons ;——Gad T - 
have forgot what 1 was going t0 fay to you. 
Mir. "ar you heartily, heartily. 
Wit. No, but prithee excuſeme, ——my Memory is ſuch 
a Memory. 


Mire. Have a care of ſuch Apo logies, Witwoud ;—— for 
Enever knew a Fool but he a to complain, either of 
the Spleen or his Memory. 


Fain. What have you done with Petalant ? 

Wit. He's reckoning his Mony,—my Mony. it was 5— 
I have no Luck to Day. 

Fain. You may allow him to win of you at Play ; — 
for you are {ure to be too hard for him at Repartee : ſince 
you monopolize the Wit that is berween you , the Fortune 
muſt he his of Courſe. ' 

Mira. 1 don't find that Petalant confeſſes the Superiority 
of Wit to be your Talent, W:itwoad. 

Wit. Come, come, you are malicious now, and wou'd 
breed Debates. Petulam”s my Friend,: and a very honeſt 
Fellow, and a very pretty Fellow, and has a.\mattering—— 
Faith and Troth a pretty deal of an odd ſort of a ſmall Wit : 
Nay, Þ1l do him Juſtice. I'm his Friend, I won't wrong 
him neither——And it he had. but any Judgment in the 
World, —— he wou'd not be altogether contemptible. Come 
come, don't detrat from the Merits of my Friend. 

_ —n You don't take your Friend to be overnftely 

Wiz. No, no, hang him, the Rogue has no, Manners at all, 
that I muſtown No more breeding thana Bum-baily, 
that I you, — Tis Pity faith ;- the Fellow has Fire 
and Lite. 
Mira. What, Courage ? 


7 Wit. 


= 
— 
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Wit. Hum, faith I'don't know as to that, —I can't fay 
as to that —— Yes, Faith, in a Controverſie he'll contra- 
dict any Body. | ) 7" 
Mira. Tho? "twere a Man whom he fear*'d, or a Woman 
whom he lov'd. | 

Wit. Well, well, he does not always think before: he 
ſpeaks ; We have all our Failings ;_ you're too hard up- 
on him, you are Faith. Let me excuſe him ——— ] can de- 


fend moſt of his Faults, except one or two; one he has, 
that's the Truth on't, if he were my Brother, I cou'd not 
_ him That indeed I cowd wiſh were other- 
wiſe. ; 


Mira, Ay marry, what's that, Witwoud * 

Wit. O pardon me—— Expoſe the Infirmities of my 
Friend. — No, my Dear, excuſe me there. 

' Fain. What I warrant he's unſincere , or *tis fome ſuch 
Trifle: 4 ; 

Wit. No, no, what if he be? ”Tis no matter for that, 
his Wit will excuſe that - A'Wir ſhou'd no more be fincere, 
than a. Woman conſtant ; one argues a decay of Parts, as 
rother of Beauty. | | 

Mira, May be you think him too poſitive? 

Wit. No, no, his being poſitive is an Incentive to Argu- 
ment, and keeps up Converſation. : 

Fain. Too Illiterate. 

Whit. "That ! that's his Happineſs His want of Learn- 
NS, gives him the more opportunities to ſhew his natural 

arts. 

Mirs. He wants Words. 

Wit. Ay ; butTI like him for that now ; for his want of 
Words gives me the pleaſure very. often to explain his 
meaping. 

Fain. He's Impudent. ' 

Wit. No; that's not it. 

dirs. Va: "7.7; 6907 

Wit. No. © | | 

Mira: What , he ſpeaks unſeaſonable Truths ſometimes, 
becauſe he has not Wit enough to invent an Evaſion. - 

'#, 
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- Wit. Truths! Ha,*Ha, ha! No, no, ſince you will have 
it, —1T mean he never ſpeaks Truth art all, that's all, 
He will lie like a Chambermaid, or a Woman of Quality*s 
Porter. Now that is a Fault. 


Enter Coachman. 


Coach. Is Maſter Petalaxnt here, Miſtreſs ? 

Berty. Yes. | 

Coech. Three Gentlewomen in the Coach would ſpeak 
with him. 4 | 

Fain.' Obrave Petulant, threc ! 

Betty.” P'll tell him. - & ES 

Coach. You muſt bring two Diſhes of ChocolateYand a 
Glaſs of Cinnamon-water. | Exit. 

Wit. That ſhould be for two faſting Strumpets,*and a 
Bawd troubPd with Wind. Now you may know what 
the three are. 

' Mira. You are very free with your Friends Acquaintance, 

Wit. Ay, ay, Friendſhip without Freedom is as dull as 
Love without Enjoyment, or Wine without Toafting ; but 
to tell you a Secret, theſc are Trulls that he allows Coach- 
hire, and fomething more by the Week, to call on him 
once 2 Day at publick Places. 

Mira. How! ; 

Wit. You ſhall ſee he wort go to *em becauſe there's no 
more Company hereto take notice of him— my this is 
nothing to what he ugd to do ;——Betore he fo 
way, I have known him call-for hnnſelf—— #F 

- Fain. Call for himſelf? What doſt thou mean 

Wit.” Mean, why he wou'd flip you out of this Choco- 
late-houſe, juſt when you had been talking tro him—-As 
ſoon as your- Back was turn*d——W hip he was gone ; 
Then trip to his Lodging, clap on a Hood and Scart, and 
Mask, ſlap into a Hackney-Coach, and drive hither to the 
Door again in} a trice ; where he wou'd ſend in for himſelf, 
that I mean, callfor himſelf, wait for himſelf, nay and what's 
more, not finding himſelf, ſometimes leave a Letter for him- 
ſelf. C. 2 Mira. 


out this 
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Miga. 1 confefs this is ſau «ing extraordinary ——b be- 
lieve he waits for oO Rag is ſa long a coming; 
O TI ask his Pardon. | 


Exter Petulant. 


Betty, Sir, the Coach ſtays. 

Pet. Well, well; Lcome-——Sbud, a Man bad as good: 
bc a profeſs'd Midwife as a profeft Whoremaſter, at this. 
rate; to be knock'd up and rais'd at all Hours, and.inall 
Places. Pox on *em I won't come. Dee hear, . tel}?*em 
I won't come. Let "em, ſnivel and cry ther Hearts 
Our. | 

Fain. You are very cruel, Pctulant. 

i 6 AlPs one, let it paſs——1 have-a Humour to be 
cr | X | 
Mira. 1 hope they are not_Perſons of Condition that you 
uſe at this rate. 

Pet. Condition, Condition's a dry*d Fig, if Lam. not in 
Humour—By thus Hand, if they were your—a—a—- 
your W hat-dee call/ems. themſelves, they. muſt wait or rub 
off, if I want Appetite: 

| Mirs, What-dee-call-'ems,! What arethey, Witmnoud * 

- Wit. Empreſſes, my Dear——By your. What-dee-call- 

*'©ms he means Sultana Queens... 

Pet. Ay, Raxalana's.. 

Mira. Cry you Mercy. 

Fain. Witwoad ſays. they are ———- 

Per. What does he ſay.th' are ? 

Wit. I; fine LadiesI fay. - 

Pet. Paſs on, Witnoud———Hearkee, by this Light tis 
Relations——'T'wo Coheireſſes his Couſins, and an old. 
A that loves. Catterwauling better than a Conveati-. 

= ; 
Wit. Ha, ha, ha; I had a Mindto ſee how: the Rogue 
wou'd come off —— Ha, -ha, ha.;. Gad I can't be angry.with-. 
him; if he ſaid they, were my Mother: and. wy Siſters. 

Mira. No! | | he's 
h Wit. 


Lig 
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Wit. No; the Rogye's Wit and Readineſs of Invention 
charm 76, tear Petulant. 

y are gone Sir, 1n great A 

Per” Emongis let *erptrundle. -nexcas., a Complexion, 
faves Paint. 

Fain. This Continence is all diſſembled ; this 15 11-order 
to liave m_—— to brag of the next time he makes Court. 
to Millamant, and ſwear he: has abandon'd the. whole Sex. 
for her Sake. 

Mira. Have you. not left off your impudent Pretenfions . 
there yet ? I ſhall cut your Throat, ſometime or other Pet«- 
lant, about that BulineG. 

Per. Ay, ay let Gr paſs——There are other Throats-. 


| I know nothing-— 
But there, are /Uncles and . in the World——=Ana+ 
they may be Rivals —— What then ? AIPs one for that—— 

Mira, How | hearkee Petulars, come hither——Explain, 
or I ſhall call your Interpreter, 

Pet. Explain, I know nothing Why you have an. 
Uncle, bows ou not, lately come to Town, and lodges by. 
mph Lady } nY = 5? 

Mira. 

Pet. win thas senough—— You and he are not Friends ; 
and.if he ſhou'd. marry and have a Child, you may be dif- 
' inherited, ha ? 

Mira. Where haft thou ſtumbled upon all this Truth ? 

Pet. All's one for that ; why then ſay: I know ſome- - 
thi 

Mira Come, thou, art. an honeſt Fellow Petulant, and | 
ſhale make Love to my Miſtreſs, thou ſha't, Faith. What | 
haſt thow-heard of my Uncle? 

Pet. T, nothing I: If Thtoats are 0 be cut, let Swords . 
claſh; frag W6 ord, I ſhrug and am filenag,- © 

Mirae. O Raillery, Raillery. Come, I know thou. art in : 
the Women's Secrets—— What you're a Cabalift, I know-- 
you. faid at ne, s laſt Night, after T. weat. -. 
rners .. 


1 
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there any mention made of my Uncle, -or me? Tell me; if 
th hadſt but good Nature equal to thy Wit "Petulant, 
Toxy Witwoud, who 15 now thy Competitor in Fame, wou'd 
ſhew as dim by thee as a dead Whiting's Eye, by a Pearl 
of Orient ; he wou'd no more be-ſeen by thee, then Mercary 
1s by the Sun: Come, Pm ſure thou wo't tell me. 
Pet, If I do, . will you grant me*common Senfe+then, for 
the future? . WI 
Mira. Faith Tl do what I can for thee ; and I'll pray that 
Heav'n may grant it thee in'the mean time. | 
Per. Well; hearkee.”' 0  t ©- A doom on 
Fain. Petulant and you both will fa-Mirabelas warm a 
Riyal as a:Lover. 0 8 * WY ON 
Wit. Pſhaw, pſhaw, that ſkelawahs. at Perulent-is plain. 
And for my part—But that iti a Faſhion*to: ad- 
mirt her, 1ſhowd—Hearkee you a Secret, but 
let-it go no further ——Berween-Friends; 1 ſhall never break 
my- Heart for her. * FR —_ Tho; 
Fain; How! NIP 
Wit. She's handſome ; but ſhe's a ſort of an nncertain 
og hought you had dy'd f 
Fain, I tl ou had-dy*d for her. 
Wit. Haiti Ne F £125, 
Fain. She has Wit. | | 
Wit. *T1s what ſhe will hardly allow any Body elſe ;— 
Now, 'Demme, I ſhon'd hate that, -if ſhe were as handſome 
- Cleopatra. Mirabell is not ſo ſure of her as he thinks 
or. Fiz: 
Fain, Why do you think ſo? | .. 
Wit. We itaid pretty late there laſt Night ; and heard 
ſomerhing of an. Uncle to Afrabell, who is lately-come to 
Town, —-and is between him and the beft part of his ERate; 
Mirabell and he are at ſome diſtance, -as my Lady Wiſhfort 
has been told ; 'and-you know ſhe hates Mirabell, 'worfe than 
2 Quaker hates a Farrot: Or-then a Fiſhmonger hates a 
| hard Froſt, Whether this Uncle'has ſeen Mrs. Millamert or 
not, .E cannot ſay ;” but there were-Ttems- of ſuch a Treaty 
being” in Embrio; and if it ſhou'd come to Life; poor 


Mir a= 
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gon wou'd. :be 10 ſome * ſort-, unfortunately fobb”d 
ifaith. ; ? 195 

Fain. *Tis impoſſible Millamant ſhould hearken to. it. 

Wit. Faith, my Dear, I can't tell; ſhe's a Woman and 
a kind of a Humoriſt. } 

Ret And this is the Sum of what:you:cow'&colle&t laſt 
Night... , irs br FED Jak, 
Pet. The Quinteſſence. | ' May be W:itmoud knows more, 
he ſtay*d longer ſides they never: mind -him-; they 
ſay-any.thing before him. $714 

Mira. T thought you had been the greateft Favourite. : - 

Pet. Ay tefte a teſte;;, "But pot; in publick,; becauſe. I make 
Remarks, 3+ 319729 aff bers Oy £14 hn; 

Mira. Do you. a:93.19 10toa 

Pet. Ay, ay, pox I'm malicious, Man. Now he's ſoft 
you know, they. are not in. awe'of. him The Fellow's- 
well bred, he's. what you call a=——W hat-dee-call*em. A fine 
Gentleman, but he's ſilly withal. | 

Mira. 1 thank you, I know as much as my Curioſity 
requires. Fainall, are you for the Mall ? 

Fain. Ay, TI take a turn before Dinner. 

Wit. Ay, we'll all walk in the Park, the Ladies talk'd of 
being there. | 

Mira, 1 thought you were oblig*d to watch for your Bro- 
ther Sir Wilfalls arrival. | 

Wit. No, no, he comes to his Aunts, my Lady Wiſbfort ; 
pox on him, I ſhall be troubled with him too ; what ſhall I 
do with the Fool ? 

Per. Beg him for his Eſt2t. ; that I may beg you after- 
wards ; and ſo have but one Trouble with you both. + 

Wit. O rare Petulant ;, thou art as quick as a Fire in a 
froſty Morning ; thou ſhalt to the Mz// with us; and We'H 
be very ſevere. | 

Pet.” Enough, I'm in a Humour to be ſevere. 

Mira. Are you? Pray then walk by yout ſelves, —— 
Let not us be: acceſlary to your putting the Ladies out of 
Countenance , with your ſenſeleſs Ribaldry ; which you 
roar out aloud as often as they paſs by you ; and Mg 

ave 
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have made a handſome Woman bluſh, then you think you 


have been ſevere.” 
Pet. What, what ? Then let 'em-either ſhew their Inno- 


cence by -not underſtanding what they hear, or elſe ſhew 
their Diſcretion ar S- not hearing what they would not be 


th 

RE But haſt not thou then Senſe enough to know that 
thou '{t ro be moſt aſham'd thy Self, when thou haſt 
put out of Countenance. 

Pet. Not I, by this Hand——T —_ take bluſhing 
either for'a Sign of Guilt, or iI! Breed! 

Mira. rooeg you 6ught to think ſo. You are in the 
Tight, that you may plead the error of your Judgment in 
Aefence of your Practice. 


Where Modeſty's 41 Manners, *tis but fit 
That Impudence and Malice, paſs for Wit. 


[ Exewnr. 
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ACT 1 |SCENES: 
St. James's Park. | 


Enter Mys. Fainall z#d Mrs. Marwood. 
'M Farr. . Y, ay, dear Marwood, if we will be happy, 


we mult find the means in our felves, and 
among our felves. Men are ever in Extreams ; either doat- 
ing or averſe. While they are Lovers, if they' have Fire 
and Senſe, their Jealouſies are inſupportable: And when 
they ceaſe to Love, (we ought to think at leaſt) they loath ; 
they look upon vs with Horror and Diſtaſte; meer us 
like the Ghoſts of what we were, and as ſuch fly from ws. 
Mrs. Mer. True, *tis an unhappy Circumſtance of Life, 
that .Love ſhou'd ever die before us; and that the Man fo 
often ſhou'd out-live the Lover. But ſay what yon wil, 
'tis better to be feft, than never to have becn lov'd. To 
paſs our Youth in dull Indifference, to refuſe the Sweets of 
Life becauſe they once muſt leave us ; is as as 
to wiſh to have been born Oſd, becauſe we one Day muſt be 
Old. For my part, my Youth may wear and waſte, bur it 
ſhall never ruſt in my Poſſeſſion. 

Mrs. Fain. Then it ſeems you diſſemble an Averſion ts 
Mankind, only in compliance with my Mothers Humonr. - 
Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To be free; I have no Taſte of 
thoſe inſtpid dry Diſcourſes, with which our Sex of. force 
muſt entertain themſelves, apart from Men. We may af- 
fett Endearments toeach other, profeſseternal Fri PS, 


and feem to doat like Lovers; *tis not in our Natures 
long to 'perfevere.. Love will reſume his Empire in our 
Breaſts, and-every Heart, orfoon or late, receive and read- 
mit him as its lawful Tyrant,. _ 3 Ab 

Mrs. Faiz. Bleſs me, how have I been decerv'd ! Why 
yau profeſs a Libertine. 


D - Mrs. 
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' Mrs. Mar. You ſee my Friendſhip by my Freedom. Come, 
be as (incere, acknowledge that your-Sentiments agree with 
mine. 

Mrs. Fain. Never. | 

Mrs. Mar. You hate Mankind. 

Mrs. Fain. Heartily, Inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Your Husband: © - . 

Mrs. Faiz. Molt tranſcendantly ; ay, tho' I fay it, meris 
torioully, * 0 

Mrs. Mar. Give me your Hand upon it. 

Mrs. Fain, There. F 

Mrs. Mar. I join with you; what I have ſaid, has been 


ro $7-you. 
| NN (nas, Is it poſſible ? -Doſt: thou hate- thoſe Vipers 
Men? | 
Mrs. Mar. I have done hating 'em ;. and am now-come to 
deſpiſe *em.;, the.nextthing I have to do, is eternally. to for- 
. Mrs: Fain. T here ſpoke.the Spirit.of.an Amazon, a Pen- 


eee. | f} 

Mrs. Mar. And yet I, am. thinking ſometimes, to carry 

my-Averſion further. Fings: | 

Ars. Fain. How ? | pr{s « [2 

(rs. FA, oy Marrying ; it I cou'd. but fad one 
ell, 


har mexyery well, and would. be throughly ſenſible: of 
il uſage; Ithink I ſhou'd do my. ſelf the. violence of . under- 
going the -Ceremony. | | 

Mrs. Fain. You would not make him a Cuckold? 

Mrs.:Mar. No; but I'd make him believe I did, ,and 
that's as 248- COA wag og br. 

Mrs. ain. AYs not you as.g000 0.it * 

Mrs. Mar. Ot ; ſhou'd ſt. | it, .he- wou'd then 
know the worlt.; and- be out of his Paio ; but I wou'd have 
kim ever to continue uponthe Rack of Fear and Jealouſy. 

Mrs, . Faiz. Ihgenious Miſchief !. Wou'd thou wert, mar- 
ried to Mirabell. * | 


| ew Pars Wou'd I: were: ' 
rs. Farr... You change Colour. 
Mrs. Mar. Becauſe I hate him. . Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fain. So do I ; butT can hear him nam'd. But what 
Reaſon have you to hate-him in particular? 

Mrs. Mar. I never lov'd him ; he is, and always was in- 
ſuffecably proud. | 

Mrs. Fair. By the Reaſon you, give for;your Averſioo, 
one wou'd think it diſſembPd ; for you have laid a Fault to 
his Charge, of which his Enemies'mult acquit him, . 

Mrs. Mar. O. then it ſeems you are one of his favourable 
Encmies. Methiaks you look .a little pale, and,now you © 


fluſh again. _ . .. 
Mrs. Fain. Dol? Ithink Iama little ſick o' the ſuddain* 


Mrs. Mar. W hat ails you ? 


Mrs. Fain. My. Husband. Don't you ſee him? He 
turn'd ſhort upon me unawares, and has atmoſt overcome me. 


Enter Fainall and Mirabell. 
Mrs. Mar. Ha, ha, ha ; he comes opportunely for you. 
Mrs. Fain. For you; for he has brought Mirabel with him. 


Fain, My Dear. 

Mrs. Faiz. My Soul. 

Fain, You don't look well to Day, Child. 

Mrs.,. Fain. Dee think fo ? 

Mira. He is the only Man that do's, Madam. 

Mrs. Fain. The na; Maa that would tell me fo at leaſt ; 
and the only Man from whom Icould hear it without Mor- 
tification. Lats 

Fain. O my Dear I am fatisfy'd of your Tenderneſs; I 
knoxy you cannot reſent any thing from me ; eſpecially what 
is an effect of my Concern.., | 4 
__ Mrs. Fain, Mr. Mirabell;/ my Mother interrupted you in 

a pleaſant Relation laſt Night :..I wou'd fain hear it out. 

Mira. 'The Perſons concern'd in that Affair, have yer- 

tollerable Reputation I armafraid Mr. Fainall will be 


en{OrjOus. ., | 33.2 I 
Mrs. Fain. Hehasa Humour more prevailing than hjs Gu 
riolity, and will willingly diſpence with the hearing ofone. 
ſcandalous Story, to.avoid givingan occalion (9 Pak gn0- 

Ka ; "MY t 
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ther by being ſeery to walk with his Wife. This way Mr. 

Mirabell, and T dare promiſe you will oblig& us both. 
 [Exenm Mrs. Fainall and Mirabell. 

Fain. Excellent Creature! Well ſure if I ſhow live to be 
rid of my'Wike, I ſhowd be a miſerable Man. 

Mrs. Me. Ay! © - 

Fain; For having only that one Hope, the accompliſh- 
ment of it, of Conſequence mult pur an end to all my hopes ; 
and what a Wretch is he who muſt ſurvive his hopes ! No- 
thing remains 'when that Day comes, but to ſit down and 


weep like Alexander, when he wanted other Worlds to- 
uer 


*: Mrs. Mar. Will yon not follow 'em ? 
Fain. Faith, I think nor. 
Mrs. Mar. Pray let us; 1 have a Reaſon. 
Fain. You are not Jealous ? 
Mrs. Mar. Of whom ? 
Fai;z. Of Mirabell. 
' Mrs. Mar. If I am, is it inconſiftent with my Love to 
you that I am tender of your Honour ? 
| Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as if there were a felow- 
feeling between-my Wife and Him. | 4 
Mrs. Mer. 1 think ſhe do's nor hate him to that degree. 
the wov'd be thought. | | 
_ Fain. But he, 1 fear, is too Infenlible. 
Mrs. Mer. It may be you aredeceiv'd. 
Fain, It may be ſo. I do.now begin to apprehend ir. 
Mrs. Mar. What ? rea Ye 
Fin. That I have been deceiv'd Madam, and you are falſe. 
Mrs. Mar. ThatI am falſe! What mean you? , 
;  #4iz. To let you know 1 ſee throug cc Are 
Come, you both love him ;\ and- both have equally dif- 
fembP'd your Averfion. "Your mutual Fealonſies of one ago- 
ther, have mage you claſh rill you have both ftruck Fire. 
I have ſeen the warm Confeſſion red'ning og your Cheeks, 


end +04, bnoep "nde.hom | 
5 May. You do me wrong. 
Faw. 1 do nt——"T was for TR 
ly 
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fully neglet the grofs advances made him by. my Wife ; 
that by nog her to be. engag'd, I: might continue 
anſl in. my - Pleaſures ;. and take you oftner to my 
Arms in full Security. But cou'd you think becauſe the 
ond would not wake, that &er the watchful 
Lover flept ! | 
Mrs. Ma. And wherewithal can you reproach me ? 

Fain, With Infidelity, with loving of another, with 
love of Merabell. 

Mrs. Mer. *Tis falſe. Ichallenge you to fhew an Inftance 
that can confirm your groundlefs Accuſation. I hate him. 

Fain. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is Inſenſible, 
and your Reſentment follows his Neglet. An Inflance ? 
Fhe Injuries you have done him are a proof: Your inter- 
poſing in his Love, Whar cauſe had you to make Diſcove- 
ries of his pretended Paſſton? To undeceive the credulous. 
Aunt, and be the officious Obſtacle of his Match with 
Millamant ? x . 

Mrs. Mar. My Obligations to-my Lady urg'd me: 'I hat 
profeſs'd a Friendſhip tg her; and could not ſee her eafie 
Nature ſo abus'd by that Diſſembler. 

Fain. What, was it Conſcience then ! profeſs'd a Friend- 
ſhip ! O the. pious Frieadſhips of. che Female Sex ! , 

Mrs. Mar. , More tender, more ſincere, and more endur- 
ing, than all the vaig'and empty Vows of Men, whether 
ng ne tous, or mutual Faith to one another. 

Fain. Ha, ha, ha; you are my Wite's Friend too. 

Mrs. Mar. Shame and Ingratitude.! Do,you reproach me? 
Yov, you upbraid me! Have I been falſe ro her, thro ſtrict 

ity to you, and facrific'd vn 9:4 ranrg to keep my 
Love inviohte? Andhave you baſeneſs to me. 
with the Guilkk, unmindful of the Merit ! To you it ſhou'd 
be meritorious, that I have been vicious : do you re- 
filet - pry upon me, Which ſhould lig buried 1a your 

Fain. You miſinterpret my Reproof. I meant but to re- 
mind you of the ſlight Account you once could make of 
hriftel Ties, when ſet 1n Competion with your Love _ 


" l 


— Jrw— on 


—— 
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- Mts. Mar.” Tis' oben urg'dit with —_—_ Malice— 


*T was ſpoke in ſcorn, and-I never will forgi 
- Fain. Your Guilt, %. Reomen, begeroyour Rag age. 
Tf yet you lev'd, 'you could forgive a Jealouſy : But you . 
are ſtung'rofind you arediſgover'd. 
Mrs. Mar. It ſhall be all diſcover'd. You too ſhall be 
diſcover'd ; be fure you ſhall. Ican but be expos'd—If T 
dorir my elf I ſhall prevent your Baſenelſs. 


Fain. Why, what will you do ? 
- Mrs.” Mar. moni it to mr Wite; own what tas pat 


Ls 7 


Farm. Frenzy | | 
Mrs. Mar. By all my Wrongs I'll do? ——PM publiſh to 


the World' the Injuries you have done:me, both in my Fame 
and" Fortune: With both I truſted you, you Pankrvees 10 
Honour, as indigent of Wealth. - 

Fain. Your Fame T have xr Your Fortune has 
been beſtow'd as the prodigality of your Love wotld have ir, 
ir Pleaſures which we borh Aba. rd.” Xe had not you 
been falſe, I had ter this repaid it-— Tis true— Had you 
permitted Mzrabell with Millament to have ſtolPn their Mar- 
riage, my Lady had been incengd- beyond all meangiof  re- 
concilement : . Miullamant had forfeited -of her For- 
tune ; which then wou'd. have defcended tony. Wife ;>—— 
And -wherefore did I marr , but ro:make lawtul Prize of a 
rich Widow's Wealth, a ſquander iton-Love and you ? 

Mrs. Mar. Deceit and frivolous Pretence. * 

Fain. Death, am I not married ? /what's retence 3 ?- Atn I 
not Impriſon'd, Fertter*d'? Have not a Wite ? Nay a Wife 
rhat was a. Widowz-a young Widow,'a handſome Widows 
and would be again a Widow,” bur-that'I have a Heart of 
Proof, and ſomething of a Conftitition/ro buſtle thro? the 
ways of Wedlock and this World: Will you'yet be. recon- 

ciPd to Truth and me?..- 

Mrs. Mar. Impoſſible. Teuth and you are inconfflentore 
Fhate you,” and{hall for eyer. 7 | 1 


;2 Fain. For loving you ? + 
Mes. Mz. loath” the mame of Love after ſuch ah 


and 
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and next to the-Gnilt alt you wou'd' aſperſe me, I 
ſcormyan: moſt? Farewell. 

Fun, Nay, we muſt riot pare thus. 
Mrs. Mar. Let me po. 
Fain. Come, I'm ſorry. 
_  Mrs:Mar. Icarenot——Let me go==Break my Hands 
do=———Pd1eave''em-to-get looſe.” 
Fats. T'#ould nor hurt you for the World: - Havel no 
other Hold to keep you here ? 
Mrs. Mar. Well, I havedeſferv*d-it all. 


Fain. You know Flove you:: : 4&7 23-8 W] 
Mrs. Mar. Poor. _ ing1—O that——Wolly itis 
not yet——=/; F544 "31101 47 


Fain, ' What!? a is it not? Whar ivir noe yer wer og 


not. yet too: late—— | 
; Mrs. Mer. No, itis not yet: 100 lae-»Lhavetha Comforr. 


| Fain; Tt is toi love another. i. | 109936 bug 1% adm 
Mrs. Mar. Butnot to'loath, deteſt) ablion Mankind, my 
"Gaif andthe whole treacherous World. o\ 


Fain. Nay, this is Excravagance-—— Come I ask your 
Pardon——Nc 0 Tears——T was to blame, I cou'd-not love 
you and be cafie in my Doubts——Pray- forbear—1' be- 
lieve you 'Pm-:convmc'd Ive done you-wrong'z. and” an 
way, every way will make amends; PF]! hate:my Wife 
;Yet-more, Dam her, PlY-part with her, rob:fſer: of all ſhe's 
worth; -and will retire ſomewhere, any whereito another 
World, Pllmarry thee—Be pacify'd—*Sdeath they come, 
hide your. Face, your Tears-—You have a Mak, 'wear.it a + 
Moment. "This way, this way, be perſuaded.  "[Eaears.- 


' Enter Muzabetl ltr Mrs. Vai call. 


v h 
* 


IVE Fain. They are Heragide:: | 

Mirs. They are turning into the other Walk. _ 

- Mrs. Fain. While I only hated my Husband,- I could- 
hear to ſee hin; bur {ince: 1 have ' deipiis him, he's. too - 


, fave. 
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- Mira. O:you ſhould Hate with Prudence. ' | 
Mrs. Fain, Yes, forT have Lov'd- with Iadifcretion, 
Mira. You ſhou'd have juſt ſo much diſguſt for your 
Husband, as may be ſufficieat to make you reliſh your 
Lover. 

Mrs. Fain: You- have: been- the cauſe that I have lov'd 
without Beunds," and wou'd you fer Limits to that Aver- 
fion, of which-you have beea the occafion ? Why did you 
make me marry this Man ? 

Mira, Why do wedaily commit. diſagreeable and dan- 
gerous AQtions ? To ſave Idol Reputation. If the fa- 
miliarities of our Loves had produc'd that Conſequence, of 
which you were aprehenſive, Where could: have fax'd 
2 Father's Name with'Credit, but on a nd ? Fknew 
Fainall to be a Man laviſh of his Morals, an intereſted and 
| Friend, a falſe. and a deſigning T.over ; yet one 
whoſe Wit and outward fair Behaviour, have gain'd a Re. ” 
\putation "with the Town, crcough ro make rhat Womarr 
fttand excus'd,. who has fuffer'd herfelf ro be won by: his'Ad- 
dreſſes. A betttr Man ought not to have: been facrific'd to 
'the Occaſion ; a ares reg dna. ro the Purpoſe. 
When youare weary you know your Remedy. 
\ Mrs: Exin.' I ought toſtand inffomedegree of Creditwith 


YR In fultice 10 you, I havy wade you privy wo 
- Mira. In to you, Ve you privy to im 
whoke Deſign, and pur itin your Power to ruin or adenine 

'Farcume. ' | 

—__ WR have you inſtructed co reprefem your 

Uncle * | ie ; 99 4 | 

Mirs. Wagwell, my Servant. 

Mrs. Fain. Hews an humble Servant to: Fotb/e my Mothers 
Woman; and tnay win her to your Intereſt. 

ira. Care is taken for 'thar=—-She i won and worn by 

this time. They were married rhis morning. '. + 
0: Mixk, Waitadll and Foible: | 1- wou'd hot teinpt! my: Set- | 
vant to betray me by truſting him toofar. If your Morhier, 
- kw-hopes to ruin me, ſhou'd conſent to marry my pretended 

Uncle, 


The Wig of the World 25 
t like Moſcs in the Fox, ſtand upon Terms; 


> Impoſture betimes ; and releaſe 
NV: ahcate of her Gallants former 


irs. Yes, upon Condition ſbe conſent to my Marriage 
with her Niece, and ſurrender the Moicty of her Fortune 
in her Poſſeſſion. 


Mrs. Fain. Frailkty ! We muſt all come to it, if 
- we live to be Old and feel the craving of a falſe Appetite 
when the true is decay'd. SR LR | 

Mirs. An old Woman's Appetite is deprav'd like that of 
a Girl——Tis the Green Sickneſs of a ſecond Childhood ; 
and like the faint Offer of a latter Spring, ſerves but to uſher 
in the Fall; and withers 1n an ed Bloom. 


Mrs. Fain. Here's your Miſtreſs. 
Enter Mrs. Millamant, Witwoud, ad Mincing, 


Mira. Here ſhe comes Ifaith full fail, with her Fan 
yu and her Rs =, and a ſhoal of Fools for 
enders——- Ha, no, Mercy. | 0 

Mrs. Fain. "7 Arad et Sona empty Sculler ; and he tows 
her Woman after him. 

Mire. You: feem te be unattended , Madam —— You 
usd to have the Beau-mond Throng after you ; and a Flock 


of gay fine Perrukes hovering round you. 1 
OE E F We. 


s Fw . 
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Wit. Like Moths about & Candle——T had like to have 
loſt os Comparifon for want of Breath. _, ' 

 _ hls, O I have deny'd mv felf Airs to Day. T have 

walk'd as faft through the Crowe— _ 
Wit. As a Favourite in diſgrace; "Mg with as few Followers. 
Milla, Dear Mr. Witwoad , truce with your Sinmiletudes :- 

For I am as fick of *em | bs | | 
Wit. As a Phiſician of a good Air——1 cannot help it" 

Madam,,tho' *tis againſt my elf. Sp 

Mile. Yer again! Mincing, ſtand between me and his 

Wit. ” 

We. Do Mrs. Mincing, like a Skreen before ® great Fire. 

I confeſs I do blaze to Day, I am too bright. © 
Mrs. Fain. But dear Millamant, why were youſo long ? 
Mita. Long! Lord, have 1 not madeviolent haſte? I 

kave ask'd every living Thing I met for you ; I have en- 

quir'd after you,. as after a new Faſhion. 
_ Wit. Madura, truce with your Simihitudes—— No, you 
met. her Husband and did not ask him for her. 

Mirs. By your leave Witwoud, that: were like enquiring 
after an old:Faſhion, to-ask a Husband for his Wife. 

Wi. Hum, a hit, a hit, a palpable hit, E confefs it, 

eg Fain. res were dreſs'd map oR> abroad. - - 

2. Ay, that's rrue—— Q but t had-g— Mincin 

what had I? Why was I ſo long ? ' : 

Minc, © Mem, your Laſhip ſtaid to peruſe a Pecquer of 

Letters. | 
Mills. O ay, Letters—E had Letters—1T' am perſecuted 

with Letters—1 hate. Letters— No Body knows how to 

write Letters; and yet one has *em, one does not know 
why —— They ſ(crve one to pin up one's Hair. 

_ Mit. Is that.the way? Pray Midam, do- you-pin up-your 

Hait with all your Leiuters? amour) ar | 
Mills. Only with thoſe in: Verſe, Mr. Hirwoud,; F never 


pin up my Hair with Proſe. I fancy. ones:Hair wou'd not 
curl 1f- it were pinn'dup with Proſe: Ithink T try*d'once 
Afinc/ng. | 

 Minc.. O Mem, I ſhall never forget it. 


Milla. 


/ 
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Mills. A "Mincing tift and Gift allthe morning. | 
Mins. "TA | had the Cremp in my Fingers I'll vow , "mz 
And all to. no purpoſe. But when your Laſhip pins it up 
with Poetry, it fits ſo pleaſant the next Day as any Thing, 


| and is ſo pure and fo crips. 

Wit. Indeed, ſo-crips? _ 

Minc. You're ſuch a Critick, Mr. Wrivoud, 

Milla. Mirabell, Did not you take Exceptions laſt Night ? 
O ay, agd went away ow I think on't Pm angry—— 
No, now I think on't I'm pleas'd For I believe I gave 


you ſome Pain. 

Mira. Do's that pleaſe you ? 

Milla, Infinitely ; I love to give Pain. 
— Mira. You wbu'd affect a Cruelty which is not in your 
Nature; your true Vanity is in the power of pleaſing. 

Mita.. © I ask Your Pardon for that ——One's Cruelty is 
one's Power, and when one parts with one's Cruelty, one 

rts with one's Power ; and when one has parted with thar, 


I fancy one's Old and Ugly. 


Mira. Ay, ay, ſuffer your 
our Power, to deſtroy your Lover 


Cru-lty tc ruin the object of 
And then how vain 


ow loſt a-Thing you'll be! Nay}, *tis true: You are no 
longer handſome when you'veloſt your Lover ; your Beauty 
dies upon the Inſtant :* For Beauty is the Lovers Gift ; *tis he 
beſtows your Charms— Your Glaſs is al a Cheat. The 
the Old, whom the Looking-glaſs mortifies, yet 


Ugly 
_ Commendation can be flatter'd by it, and diſcover 


Beauties in it : For that reflefts our Praiſes, rather than 
your Face. 

Mull; 'O the Vanity of theſe Men ! Fainzl!, dee hear him ? 
If they did not commend us, we were not handſome ! Now 
you-muſt know they could not commend one, if one-was 
not handſome. Beauty the Lover's Gift ——Lord,' what 
is a Lover, that it.can give? Why one r. xkes Lovers as faſt 
as one pleaſes, and they live as long as one pleaſes, and they 
die as ſoon as one pleaſes: And then if: one pleaſes, one 
makes more. 


Wit, Very pretty. Why you make no more of making 
2 ; . 


x 
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of Lovers, Madam, than of making ſo many Card-matches. 

Mills. One no more owes one's Beauty to a Lover, than 
. ones Wit to an. Eccho: They can bur reflet what we look 
and ſay ; vain empty Things if we are filent or unſeen, and 
want a being. | 

Mira. Yet to thoſe twa vain empty Things, you owe two © 
' the greateſt Pleaſures of your Life. | 

Mills. How ſo ? . | 

Mira. Td your Lover you owe the pleaſure of hearing 
your ſelves prais'd ; and to an Eccho the pleaſure of hear- 
10g your {elves talk. 
. Wit. But I knowa Lady that toves tatking ſo inceſſantly, 
ſhe won'r give an Eccho fair play ; ſhe has that everlaſting 
Rotation of Tongue, that an Eccho muſt wait till ſhe dies, 
before it can catch her laft Words. . 

Milla. O Fiftion; Fainall, kt us leave thefe Men; 

Mira. Draw off Witnoad. "  [Afide ro Mrs, Fainall. 

Mrs. Fain. Immediately ; I have a Word or two for 
Mr. W. iti oud. : 

Mira. 1 wou'd beg a fittle private- Audicace too 

| . [Exit Witwoud and Mrs. Fainall. 

You had the Tyranny to deny me kft Night ; tho? you 
knew I came to unpart a Secret to you, that concern'd my 
Love. | 

Milla. You faw I was on DP $a 

Mira. Unkind. You had the trifure to entertain a Herd 
of Fools; Things who viſit you from their exceſſive Idle- 
neſs ; beſtowing on your eafineſs that -time , which is the 
incumbrance of their Lives. How can you find delight 
in fuch Society ? It is unpoſſible they ſhould admire you, 
they are not capable : Or if they were, itThou'd be to you 
-- : I ; for ſure to pleaſe a Fool is ſon degree 
© O , 
| 41a. 1 pleafe my felf——Befides fomerimes to converſe 
with Fools, is for my Health. hn 

Mira. Your Health! Is there a worſe Diſcafe then the 
Converſation of Fools ? | 

Mills. Yes, the Yapours; Fook are Phyfick for it, nexz 
to Aſſa-fatida. Mira. 
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Mira. You are not in a Courſe of Fools ? 

Mills. Mirabelt, Tf you perfift in this offenſive Freedom— 
You'll dilpleaſe me-——Trhiok I muſt refolve after all, ner- 
to have you——We ſhan't agree. 

Mira. Not m our Phyſick it may be. 

Mills, And yet our Diſtemper in all likelihood will be the 
fame; for we ſhall be fick of one another. I ſhan't endure 
to be reprimanded, nor inſtruQted ; *cis ſo dull to at always 
by Advice, and fo tedious to be told of ones Faults —1 can't 
bear it. Well, I won'thave you Mirabe//—-Pm refolv*d — 
I think—You may go—Hz, ha, ha. What wou'd you 
give, that you cou'd help loving me? | | 

Mires. | would give fomething that you did not know, x 
cou*d not help it. | 

Mills. Come, dor't look grave then. Well, what do you 


* 


wiſe Face, 'hke Solomon at the dividing 
Tapeſtry-hanging 


Mira. You are Madam, but "wou'd perfwade you 
for one Moment No be ous | 


Milla. What, with that Face? No, if you keep your 
Countenance, *tis inipoſſible I ſhou'd hold mine. Well, af 
ter all, there is ſomething very moving ina love-lick Face. 


Ha, ha, ha WIRING on't be peeviſh 


p 
Heigho ! Now Tl be y , as melancholly -as a 
Watch-light.. Well Mrabell, Ifever you wilt win me wee: 
me now——— Nay, if you are ſotedious, fare you well ; 
I fee they are walking away. wi ES 
Mira. Can you not find in the variety of your Diſpoſition: 
ile. To tear you tell me that FaikPsmarried, and 
Hs. Fohearyou tell me tfiat Fo:&/e's married, and'your 
Plot like to ſpeed 2 —20o. | 
Mire. But bow you came to know it—— | 
#4114. Unleſs by the help of the Devil you can't imagine; 
uUn- 


- —  - -—_ _- —_ — 


han _——o_— > On rn 
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unleſs ſhe ou il wackyes i, Uh of the np it 
may have been, I will leave you to, er ; and whenyou 
- done thinking of that ; think of me. x | [Ex | 
Mira. Thave ſomething more—Gone——Think of you ! 
To think of a Whirlwind, tho? *twere ina Whirlwind, were 
a Caſe of more ſteady Contemplation \ a very tranquility of 
l 


Mind and Manſion. A Fellow that lives in a Windmill, has 
not a more whimſical Dwelling than the Heart of a Man that 
is lodg*diin a Woman. There is no Point of the Compalsto 
which they cannot turn, and by which they are not turn'd ; , 
and by one as well as another; for Motion not Methods their 
Occupation. Toknow this, and yet continue to be in Love, 
is to be made wiſe from the DiQtates of Reaſon, -and yet per- 
ſevere to play the Fool by the force of Inſtintt O here 
cape my pair of Turtles— W hat, billing fo ſweetly ! Is 
not Valentine's Day over with you yet ? 


Enter Waitwel| and Foible. 


Sirrah, Waritwell, why ſure you think you were married for 
your own Recreation, and not for my Conveniency. 
_ Wiz. Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiſſion, we have in- 
deed been ſolacing in lawtul Delights; but till with an'Eyc 
to Bulinels, Sir. .I have inſtructed hergs well as I cou'd, If 
ſhe can take 'your Directions as readily as my Inſtruftions, 
Sir, your Afﬀairs are i a profperous way. 

Merra. Give you Joy, Mrs. Fotble.” 

Foib. O las'Sir, Pm fo aſham'd——Pm afraid my Lady 
has been in a thouſand 1nquietudes/for me. But I proteſt, 
Sir, .I made as much hafte as I could. vs, 

Wait. T hat ſhe did indeed, Sir. :-It was my Fault that 
{he did not make more. ; 

Mira. ThatT believe, | 

Foib. Bur I told my Lady as you inſtructed me; Sir. That 
I had a proſpect of ſeeing Sir Kowland your Uncle ; and that 
1 wou'd put her Lady{hip's Pifture in my. Pocket to'ſhew 
him; which PII be ſure to ſay has made him fo enamovur'd of 
her Beauty, that he buros with Impatience to lic at her 
Ladyſhip's Feet and worſhip the Original. . 

| Mira. 


hs, 


The W. Wy" the World Jr 


Mirs. Excellent Mp vr ! Matrimony has made you elo- 
quent in Love. 

Wait. I think ſhe has'profited, Sir. I rhiok fo. 

Foib, You have ſeco Madam Millamant, Sir? 

Mirs. Yes. 

Foib. I rok her Sir, betaufe-F did nor know that you 
might find an Opportunity ; ; ſhe had ſo. much Cempany 
laſt Night. 


Mira. Your Diligence will mer more It tht mean 
time [ Gives. Mony. 
2 Q dear Sir, -your humble ns 
a4it. 


Mira. Stand off Sir, not a Penny—— Go on and proſper, 
Foible—— The Leaſe ſhall be made good and the Farm 
ſtock'd, if we ſucceed. 
. Foib, 1 dod't queſtion your Generolity y, Sir: And you 
need not doubt of Succeſs. If you have no more Commands: 
Sir, PH be gone ; Pm ſure my Lady is ather Toilet, _ 
can't dreſs t1l] Lcome—O Dear, Vm ſure that { Looking 
was Mrs. Marwood that went by in. a Mask ; if ſhe "eas foes 
- me with you I'm ſure ſhell tell my Lady. Pll make haſte: 
home. and prevent her. Your Servant Sit, B*w'y Wait- 
well, " LExir Forble. 
' Wait. Sir Rowland if, you pleaſe. "The Jade's ſo perr.upon 
her Preferment ſhe fo her (elf. 
Mir. Come Sir , « will. yow endeavour to- forget your 
ſelf ——And transform into Sir Rowland: . 
Wait. Why Sir ; it will be impoſſible I ſhowd remember 
mM ſelf—— Married, Knighted andartended all:n-one > i 
is enough to make any Man forget himſgf.. 'Fhe Di 
culty will be how to-recover my; a and Familie 
arity with. my former ſelf; and fall voy my Transforma-- 
tion to a Reformation into Waitwell, Nay, | Than l I 
the ſame Wairrell neither — For now I remember me, 1 
am married, and cam be my owe Man again. 
Ay there's the Grief ; that's the ſad change of Life; 
Teloſe my Title, and yet keep my Wife, [Exegnt;. 


ACT. 
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ACTI SCENE 1: 
A Room in Lady Wiſhfort's Houſe. 
Lady Wiſhfort at her Toilet, Peg waiting. 


Laay. Erciful, no News of Foible yet ? ? 

Peg. No, Madam. | 

z. I have no more patience——If I have not fretted 

my ſelf till I am pale again, there's no Veracity in me. 
Fetch me the Red——The Red, do you hear; Sweet-heart ? 
An errant Aſh colour, as Pm a Perſon. Look you how this 
Wench ſtirs! Why doſt thou not ferch me a | links Red ? 
Did thou not hear me, *"Mopus ? ' 

Peg. The red Ratiffs does your Ladyſhip mean, or the 
Cherry Brandy ? 

Lazy. Ratifie, Fool. No Fool. Not the Ratifie Fool— 
Grant me patience ! I mean the Spaniſh Paper Com- 
plexion Darling. Paint, Paint, Paint, doft thou 


that, Changeling, thy Hands like Bobbins before 
thee. Why dolt thou not 


Fai has coca 
it up, and carty*d the Key with be” i 
Lady. A Pox take you both——— Fetch me the - 
jookike ns. Qual? Peg.) Tm as pale and as faint, I 
Mrs. Sr the Curate's Wife, that's always 

jor mn We _ come, come, Wench; what art thou 

coing, ng, Sipping: 2? Tafting ? Save hee doſt thou not know 


Enter Peg with a Bottle and China-cop. 
Peg. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. 
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Lady. A Cup, fave thee, and what a Cup haſt thou 
"brought ! Doſt thou take me for a Fairy, to drink out of an 
Acorn? Why didſt thou not bring thy Thimble ? Haſt thou 
neer a Braſs-Thimble clinking in thy Pocket with a bit of 
Nutmeg? I warrant thee. Come, fill, fill —$0——again. 
See who that is—(O-»e knocks) Set down'the Bottle firſt. 
Here, here, under the Table— What wou'dſt thou go with 
the Bottle in thy Hand like a Tapſter. As Pm a Perſan, 
this Wench has liv'd in-an Inn upon the Road, before ſhe 
came to me, like Maritorne's the Aſturias tn Don Quixote. 
No Foible yet? 

Peg. No Madam, Mrs. Marwodd. 

Lady. -O Marwood, let her come in. Come in good Mar- 
wooa. ; 
Enter Mrs. Marwoogd. 


Mrs, Mar. I'm ſurpriz'd to find your Ladyſhip in diſba- 
bilie at this time of day. 

' Lady. Foibles a loſt Thing ; has been abroad ſince Morn- 
ing, and never heard of {ince. | 

Mrs, Mar, T{aw her but now, as I came mask'd through 
the Park, in Conference with Mirabell. 

Lady. With Mirabell! You call my Blood into my Face, 
with mentioning that Traytor. She durſt not have the Con- 
fidence. I fent her to Negotiate an Aﬀair, m which if I'm 
deteted Pm undone. If that wheadling Villain has wrought 
upon Foible to deteft me, I'm ruin'd. Oh my dear Friend, 
Pm a Wretch of Wretches if Pm deteCted. | 

Mrs. Mar. O Madam, you cannot ſuſpect Mrs. Foible's 
Integrity. | | 

Lady. O, he carries Poyſon in his Tongue that wou'd 
corrupt Integrity it ſelf. If ſhe has given him an Oppor- 
tunity, ſhe has as good as put her Integrity into his Hands. 
Ah dear Marwooa, what's Integrity to an Opportunity !f— 
Hark ! I hear her——Go you Thing and ſend her in-[ Ex.Peg, 
Dear Friend retire into my Cloſet, that I may examine her 
with more freedom You'll pardon me Friend, I 
can make bold with you——There are Books over the Chime 

F ney. 
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ney—Quarles and Pryn, and the Short View of the Stage, with 
Buryan's Works to entertain you. [Exit Marwodd. 


Enter Foible. 


O-Foible, where haſt thou been? What haſt thou been doing ? 

Foib. Madam, I have ſeen the Party. 

Lady. But what haſt thou done ? . | 
Fol, Nay, .*tis your Ladyſhip has done, and are todo; I * 
have dnly promisd. - Buta Man fo enamour'd ——5So tran- 
ſported-} Well, here it 1s, all that is left ; all that is not kiſs'd 
away Well, if worſhipping of PiQtures be a Sin 
Poor Sir Rowland, I lay. 

Lady. The Miniature has been counted like But 'haſt 
thon not betray'd me, Foible ? Haſt thou not detefted me-to 
that faithleſs Mirabelf?——— W hat had'ſt thou to do with 
him in the Park? Anſwer me, has he got-nothing our of thee ? 

Foib,- So, the Devil has been before-hand' with me, what 
{hall I fay ?!——Alas, Madam, cou'd I help it, if I met that 
confident Thing? Was lin Fault? If you had heard how 
he usd me, and all upon your Ladyſhip's Account, Pm ſure 
you wou'd not ſuſpect my Fidelity. Nay, if that had been 
the worlt I cowd have born: But he had a Fling at your 
Eadyſhip too; and:then I couldnot hold ;_ But Ifaith I gave 
him his own; 

Lady, Me? What did the filthy Fellow fay ? 

Foib. O Madam ; tis a ſhame to fay what he ſaid 
With his Taunts and his Fleers, toſſing up his Noſe. Humh 
(fays he) what you are a _— ſome Plot (fays he) you 
are ſo early abroad, or Catering (lays he): ferreting for ſome 
disbanded Officer I warrant Halt Pay is but thin Sub- 
filtance (fays he)—— Well, what Penſion does your Lady 
propoſe\? Let me fee (ſays he) what fhe muſt come down 
pretty deep now, ſhe's ſuper-annuated ({ays he)- and 

Eady.: Ods my. Life, Pl bave- him, PIl have him murder'd. 


EI have him poy ſon'd: Where does he cat? Fl marry a 
Drawer to have him poyſon'd' in: his Wine.. T'll ſend for 
Immediately. 


Rabin from Locket s 


Foib. 
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 Foib, Poyſon him ? Poyſoning's too good for him. Starve 

him Madam, ſtarve him, marry Sir Row/exd and get him 

may O you would bleſs your ſelf, to hear what- 

He ſaid. 

Lady. A Villain, fuperanuated! | 

Foib. Humh (ſays he) I hear you are laying Deſigns a- 
ainft me too (ſays he), and Mrs. Millamant is to marry my 
ncle ; (he does not ſuſpe&t a Word of your Ladyſhip;) bur 
(fays he) IM fit you for that, IT warrant you (ſays he) Pl 
hamper yohb for that (ſays he) you and your old Frippery 
tov (fays he) Pl handle you | 

Lady. Audacious Villain | handle me , wouw'd he durſt— 
Frippery ? old Frippery | Was there ever ſuch a foul- 
mouth'd Fellow ? I'll be married to Morrow, Þ ll be con- 
-trated to Night. 

Foib, The {ooner the better, Madam. 

Lady, Will Sir Rowland be here, ſay*{t thou ? when Foible? 

Foib, Incontinemtly, Madam. No new Sheriff's Wife 
- expeQts the return of her Husband afrer Knighthood, with 
that Impatience in which Sir Rowland burns for the dear hour 
of kiſſing your Ladyſhip's Hands after Dinner. 

Lady. Frippery ? Superannuated Frippery ! Dll Frippery 
the Villain; I'll reduce him to Frippery and Rags: A Tat- 
terdemallion I hope to ſee him hung with Tatters, 
like a long Lane Pent-houſe, or a Gibbet-thief. A ſlander 
mouth'd Railer: I warrant: the Spendthrift .Prodigal's in 
Debt as much as the Million Lottery, or the whole Court 
upon a Birth day. ÞIl ſpoil his Credit with his Taylor. 
Yes, he ſhall have my Niece with her Fortune, he ſhall. 

Foib. He! I hope to ſee him lodge in Ladgaze firit, and 
Angle into Black Friers for Braſs Farthings, with an old 
Mitten. 

Lady. Ay dear Foible; thank thee for that dear FP:b/e. 
He has put me out of all patience. I ſhall never recompole 
my Features, to receive Sir Rowland with any Oeconomy of 
Face. This Wretch has fretted me that I am abſolutely de- 
cay'd. Look Forble. 


— ——_ 


F d Forhs 
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Foib. Your Laying has frown'd a little too raſhily, in- 
deed Madam. There. are ſome Cracks diſcernable in the - 
white Verniſh. . 
- Lady. Let me ſee the Glaſs — Cracks, ſay*ſt thou? Why 
I am arrantly flea*'d—T look like an old peePd Wall. Thou 
muſt repair me Foib/e, before:Sjr Rowland comes ; or I ſhall. 
never keep up to my Picture. | 

Foib. T warrant you, Madam; a little Art once made . 
your Pifture like you; and now a little of the ſame Art, 
mult make you like your Picture, Your PiQture muſt fit 
for.youy Madam: | | 

Lady. But art thou ſure Sir Rowlapd will not fail to come ? - 
Or will a not fail when he does come ? Will he. be Importu- 
nate Foib/e, and puſh? For if he ſhou'd not be Importu- 
nate I ſhall never break Decorums I ſhall die with 
Confuſion, if I am forc'd to advance——Oh no, I can ne- 
ver advance I ſhall ſwoon if he ſhou'd expeCt advances. 
No, I hope Sir Rowland 15, better bred, than to put a Lady 
to the neceſſity of breaking her Forms. I won't be too coy. 
neither, —TI won't give. him deſpair—But alittle Diſdain 
!s not amiſs ; a little. Scorn 15 alluring. | 

Foib. A little Scorn becomes your Ladyſhip. 

Lady. Yes, but.Tenderneſs becomes me beft—A fort of 
a dyingneſs You ſee that Piture has a ſort of a Ha. 
Foible f A \wimmineſs in the Eyeg—Yes, I'll look fo— 
My Niece afteQs it ; but ſhe wants Features. Is Sir Row- 
land handiome? Let my Toilet be remov'd——T'lll dreſs 
above. Pl receive Sir Rowland here. Is he handfome ? 
Don't anſwer me. I won't know : I'll be ſurpriz?d. Pl 
be taken by Surprize. 

- Foib. By Storm, Madam, Sir Rowland”s a brisk Man. 

Lady, Is he! O then he'll Importune, if he's a brisk Man. 
I ſhall fave Decorums if Sir Rowland importunes. I have a 
mortal Terror at the apprehenſion of offending againſt De» 
corums. Nothing but Importunity can ſurmount Deco- 


rums. O I'm glad he's a brick Man. Let my Things be 
remov*d, good Foible. . TEX 


* Enter 
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© Emer Mrs. Fainall. 
Mrs, Fain. O Foible, T' have been in a Fright, leaſt I 
ſhow'd come too late, That Devil Marmood ſaw you in the | 
Park with Mirabell, and Pm afraid will diſcover it tomy Lady. 

Foib, Diſtover what, Madam ?. . 

Mrs. Fain.” Nay, nay, not on that firange Face. TI 
am privy to the whole Deſign, and know that Waitwell, to 
whom thou wert this morning* Married, is to perfonate 
MirabelPs Uncle,*and as fuch winning my Lady; to involve 
her in thoſe Difficulties, from which Mirae only muſt re- - 
leaſe her, by his making his Conditions to have my Coulin 
and her Fortune left to her own diſpoſal. 

Foib. O'dear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was not my 
Confidence in your Ladyſhip that was deficient ; but L 
thought the former-good Correſpondence between your Las - 
dyſhip and Mr. Mirabell, might have hinder'd his communi - 
cating this Secret. | 

Mrs. Fain. Dear Foible forget that. 

Foib. O dear Madam, Mr. Mirabell is ſuch a ſweet win- - 
ning Gentleman——But your' Ladyſhip is the Pattern of 
Generolity. —Sweet Lady, to be ſo good ! Mr. Mirabel 
cannot chuſe but be grateful. I find your Ladyſhip has his 
Heart ſtill. Now, Madam, I can ſafely telkyour Ladyſhip 
our ſucceſs, Mrs. Marwoed had told my Lady ; but I war- 
rant I manag'd my ſelf,” I turn'd it all for the better. I 
told my Lady that Mr. Mirabel! rail'd at her. I laid horrid 
Things to his charge, PU vow ; and my Lady is ſo incens'd, 
that ſhe'll be contraQted to Sir Rowland to Night, ſhe ſays ;— 
I warrant I work'd her up, that he _ have her for asking - 
for, as they ſay of a Welch Maiden-head. | 

Mrs. Fain. O rare Foible ! : | 

Foib. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip to acquaint Mr. 2;- 
rabell of his ſucceſs. I wou'd: be ſeen as little as poſſible to 
ſpeak to him, —— beſides, I believe Madam Marwooa watches - 
me._——She has a Month's mind ; but I know Mr. Mr abe!! 
can't abide her.——[ Enter Fqotman.] TJohn remove. - 
my Lady's Toilet, Madam your Servant. My Lady is ſo - 
impatient, I tear ſhe'll come for me, if I ſtay, 

l Mrs.” . 
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Mrs. Fair. T'll go with you up the back Stairs, left I 


ſhou'd meet her. [ Exxewnt. 
| Exter Mrs. Marwood. 


Mrs. Mar. Tndeed Mrs. Engine, is it thus with you ? Are 
you become a go-between of this Importance ? Yes, I ſhall 
watch you. Why this Wench is the Paſs-par-rour, avery 
Maſter-Key to every Bodits-ſtrong Box. - My Friend Fain- 
all, have you carried it ſoſwimmingly ? I thought there was 
ſomething in it; but it ſeems it's over with you. Your 
loathing 1s not from a want of Appetite then, but from a 
Surfeit. Elſe you could never be ſo coel to fall from a Prin- 
cipal to be an Aſſiſtant; to procure for him ! A Pattern of 
Generoſity, that I confeſs. - Well, Mr. Faina#, you have 
met with your Match.—-Or Man, Man'! Woman, Wo- 
man ! The Devil's an Aſs: If I were a Painter, I wou'd 
draw him like an Idior, a- Driveler, with a Bib and Bells. 
Man ſhou'd have his Head and Horns, and Woman the 
reſt of him. Poor ſimple Fiend ! Madam Marwood has a 
Months Mind, but he can't abide her *T were better for 
him you had not been his Confeſſor in that Aﬀair ; without 
you cou'd have kept his Counſel cloſer. I ſhall not prove 
another Pattern of Generofity; and ſtalk for him, till he 
takes his Stand to aim at a Fortune; he has not oblig'd me 
to that, with thoſe Exceſles of himſelf ; and now Pll have 
none of him. Here comes the good Lady, panting ripe; 
with a Heart full of Hope, arid a Head full of Care, like 


any Chymiſt upon the Day of Projection. 
Enter Lady Wiſhfort. 


Laay. O dear Marwood what ſhall I ſay, for this rude for- 
getfulneſs——But my dear Friend is all Goodneſs. 

Mrs. Mar. No Apologies, dear Madam. I have been 
very well entertained. | 

Laay. As I'm a Perſon I am in a very Chaos to think I 
ſhou'd ſo forget my ſelf——But I have fuch an Olio of Af- 
fairs really I know ,not what to do [Calls]— Forble— 
I expect my Nephew Sir W:/full every moment too— Why 
Foib/e——He means to Travel for Improvement. . Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir W:Ifall ſhould rather think of 

Marrying than Travelling at his Years. TI hear he 1s turn'd 
of Forty. WS, 

LAGO he's -in leſs Danger of being ſpoiPd by his Tra- 
vels-——I am againſt my Nephews marrying too young. Tt 
will-be time enough when he comes back, and has acquir'd 
Diſcretion to chooſe for himſelf. 

Mrs. Mar. Methinks:Mrs. Mi/lamaxt and he wou'd make 
a very fix Match. He may Travel afterwards. *Tis a Thing 
very ufual with young Gentlemen. * | 

Laay. I promiſe you I have thought on't And fince 
"ris your. Judgment, PIl think orft again. Iafſure youl will; 
I value your Judgment extreamly. On my Word Pll propoſe 
it.. 


Ezxter Foible. 


Come, come Foib/e—T had forgot my Nephew will be here - 
before Dinner I muſt make haſte. 

Eoib. Mr. Witwoud and Mr. Petalazt, are come to Dine 
with your Ladyſhip. 

Ladjz. O Dear, I: can't appear till Pm dreſs|d. . Dear Mar- 
wood ſhall I be free with you again, and beg you to entertain 
'em. T'Il make all imaginable. haſte. Dear Friend excuſe 
me.. [ Exit Lady and Foible; 


Enter Mrs. Millamant and Mincing. 


Milla. Sure. never any thing was ſo Unbred as that odious - 
Man Marwooa, your Servant. 
" Mrs. Mer. You have a Colour, what's the matter? 

Mila. That horrid Fellow Petulant, has provok*d me into- 
into.a Flame—-I have broke my Fan—Mzzcing, lend me” 
yours;— ls not all the Powder out of my Hair ? 

Mrs. Mar. No. W hat. has he done ? 

Milla. Nay, he has done nothing ; he has only talk'd— 
| Nay , he has ſaid nothing neither; but he has contraditted | 

every Thing that has been ſaid. For my part, I thought - 


Witwood and he wou'd have quarrelPd. 05 (8 


40 TheWay of theWarld. 


Migc. I vow Mem, I thought once wou'd have fit. 


| Milla. Well, *tis a lamentable thing PI! ſwear, that one 
has not the liberty of chooſing one's Acquaintance, as one 
does one's Cloaths. | | 

Mrs. Mar. If we had the liberty, we ſhou'd be as weary 
. of one Set of Acquaintance, tho? never ſo good, as we are of 
one Suit, tho? never fo fine. A Fool and a Dozly Stuff wou'd 
now and then find Days of Grace, and be worn for variety. 

Milla. I could confent to wear 'em, if they wou'd wear a- 
like; but Fools never wear out——they are ſuch Drap-as- 
berry Things | without one cou'd give *em to one's Chamber- 
maid after a day or two. : 

Mrs. Mar. *T were better ſo indeed. Or what think you 
-of the day ron A fine gay gloſſy Fool, ſhou'd be given 

there,like new masking Habit,after the Maſquerade is over, 
and we have done-with the Diſguiſe. For a Fool's Viſit is 
alwaysa Difguiſe; and never admitted by a Woman of Wit, 
but co blind her Afﬀair with a Lover of Sefrfe. If you wou'd 
but appear bare fac'd now, and own Mzrebel!; you might as 
eaſily put off Petulant and Witwoud, as your Hood and Scarf. 
And indeed *tis time, for the Town has found it: The Se- 
cret is grown too big for the Pretence: *Tis like Mrs. Prim- 
{ys great Belly ;' ſhe may lace it down before, but it bur- 
niſhes on her 'Hips. Indeed, Millamant, you can no more 
conceal it, then my Lady Srrammel can her Face, that good- 
ly Face, which in defiance of her Rheniſh-wine Tea, will 
not. be comprehended in a Mask. 

Milla. Vil take my Death, Marwmood, you are more Cen- 
ſorious, than a decay'd Beauty, or a diſcarded Toft ; Mir-. 
?ing, tell the Men they may ceme up, My Aunt is not dref- 
ſing ; their ou is les provoking than your Malliceg the 
Town has found it. (Exit. Mincing. ] What has it 
folind ? That Mzrabell Ic 1es me is no more a Secret, than'it 
is a Secret that you. diſcover'd it to my Aunt, or than the 
Reaſon why you difcover'd it is a Secret. | 

Mrs. Mar. You arenettPd. - 

Milla. Your miſtaken. - Ridiculous ! 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mar. Indeed my Dear, you'll tear another Fan, if 
you don't mitigate thoſe violent Airs. 

Milla, Ofilly ! Ha, ha, ha. Icou'd laugh immoderately. 
Poor Mirabell! his Conſtancy to me has quite deſtroy'd his 
Complaiſance for all the World beſide. I {wear, I never ec- 
Join'd it him, to be ſo coy If I had the Vanity to think 
he wou'd obey me; I wou'dicommand him to ſhew more 
Gallantry——Tis hardly well bred tobe fo particular on 
one Hand, and fo inſenſible on,the other. But I deſpair to 
prevail, and ſo let him follow his own way. Ha, ha, ha. 
Pardon me; dear Creature, I muft laugh, Ha, ha, ha; tho' 
I grant you tis a little barbarous, Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Mar. What Pity 'tis, ſo much fine Raillery, and 
deliver'd with ſo ſignificant Geſture, ſhou'd be4o-unhappily 
_ direfted to miſcarry. _ | 

Mills. Hz? Dear Creature ask your Pardon—]1 ſwear 
I did not mind you. RY Rog 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Mirabell and you both, may think it a 
Thing impoſſible, when I ſhall tell him, by telling you— 

Mills. O Dear, what ? for it isthe ſamething, 1f I hear 
it——Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Mar. That I deteſt him, hate him, Madam. 

_ - Mills. © na, Wh ſo do I—And yet the Creature 
loves me, Ha, ha, ha. How can one forbear laughing to 
_ think of t— Iam a Sybil if Iam not amaz'd to think what 
he can ſee in me. Il take my Death, I think you are hand- 
ſomer — And within a Year or two as young, — 
If you cou'd but ftay for me, I ſhou'd overtake you———But 
that cannot be——Well, that Thought makes me Melan- 
bi me mage 
rs. Mar. Your m ote may ang'd {ooner 
than you think. is | » 

Mills. Dee ſay ſo? Then Pm reſolv'd Pll have a Song to 

keep up my Spirits. 


Enter Mincing. 


Minc. The Gentlemen ftay but to Comb, Madam ; and 
will wait on you. | 


G Milla, 
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_ Mills, Defire Mrs. —— that is inthe, next Room to- 
ting the Song, I wou'd have learnt Yeſterday. You ſhall 


hear it Madam Not that there's any great matter un 
it But *tis agreeable'to my Humour. 


Set by Mr. John Eccles, and Sung by Mrs. Hodgiha- 


SONG” 
r 
; OF Bs but the fraitty of the Mind, © 
When "tis not i ALE 40 27. 
& [. 


Flame, which if nat fed expires. 
Ani feeding, waſts in Self-conſuming Fires. 


IE 


LEY 


"Tis Bot to wound 4-wanton Boy + 12 

| Or anirows Towth, that gives the Joy ;; 

But *tis the Glory to have pierc'd a Swain, 

For whom iaferiour Beauties figh din vain. 

_M. 

Thee I aloze the Conquett prize 

When I inſult « Rivai's Eyes : 
If there's Delight in Love, "tis when I ms 
1 hat Heart which others bleed for, bleea for me. 


< 


Exter Petulant a»d Witwoud. 


Milk. 1s your Animoſity compos'd, Gentlemen ?. 
Wit. Ra ys Rallery m, we have have oo Ani- 
c 


hit off a ſittle Wir now and theo, but no 


Ani- 
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Animoſity ——The falling out of Wits is like the falli 
out of Fe We agree in the main, like Toole oh 
Baſe. - Ha,. Petalant ! © : 
Pet. Ay in the main 


But when I have a Humaur to 


Wit. Ay, when he has a Humour to contradict, thea I 
contradifXt roo. What, I know my Cue. Then we con- 
tradict one another like two Battle-dores : For Contra- 
dictions beger one another like Jews. 

Pet. If he ſays Black's Black——l1tf I have a Humour to 
ſay *cis Blue Let that paſs AlPs one for that, If 
I have a Humourto prove it, it mult be granted. 

Wit. Not poſitively muſt—But it may—lr may. 

Pet. Yes, 1t poſitively muſt, upon Proof poſitive. 

Wit. Ay, upon Proof poſitive it muſt ; but upon Proof 
preſumptive it only may. That's a Logical Diſtintion 
now, Madam. | % 

Mrs. Mar. I perceive your Debates are of Importance 
and very learnedly handPd. 

Pet. Importance is one Thing, and Learning's another ; 
but a Debate's a-Debate, that I aſſert. 

Wit. Petulant's an Enemy to Learning ; he relics altoge- 
ther on his Parts. 

Pet. No, I'm no Enemy to Learning ; it hurts not me. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a Sign indeed its no Enemy to you. 

Per. No, no, it's no y to any Body, but them that 
have it. | 

Milla. Well, an-illiterate Man's my Averſion. I won- 
der at the Impudence of any Illiterate Man, to offer to make 
Love. | 

Wit. Thar I confeſs I wonder at too. ha 

Milla. Ah! to marry an Ignorant! that can hardly*Read 
or Wrue. | 

Pet. Why ſhou'd a Man be ever the further from being 
married tho? he can't Read, any more than he is from being 
Hang'd. The Ordinary's paid for ſetting the P/a/m, and 
the PariſhePrieſt for reading the Ceremony. And for the 


G 2 reſt 
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reſt which is to follow in both Caſes, a Man may do it with= 


out Book So all's one for thar. 
Mills. Dee hear the Creature ? Lord, here's Company, 


PI be gone. [ Exeant Millamant and Mincing. 
Wit. In the Name of Bart/emew and his Fair, what have 
we here ? 
X —y Mar. *Tis your Brother, I fancy. Den't you know 
im * 
Wit. Not I——Yes, I think it is he——-Pve almoſt for- 
got him ;* T have not ſeen him ſincethe Revolution. 


Enter Sir Wilfull Witwoud in» 4 Country Riding Habit, and 
Servant to Lady Wiſhfort. | 


Serv, Sir, my Lady's dreſſing. Here's Company ; if 
you pleaſe to walk in; in the mean time. 

Sir Wi. Dreſſing | What ir's but Morning hereI warrant 
with you in London; we ſhow'd- count it towards Afternoon 
" in our Parts, down in Shropſhire Why then belike my 
Aunt han't din'd yet——Ha, Friend ? 

Serv, Your Aunt, Sir? _ 

Sir Wil. My Aunt Sir, yes my Aunt Sir, and your Lady 
Sir ; your Lady is my Aunt, Sir— Why, what do'ſt thou 
not know me, Friend ? Why then ſend: Somebody here that 
does. How long hatt thou liv'd with'thy Lady, Fellow, ha ! 

Serv. A Week, Sir ; longer than any Body in the Houſe, 
except my Lady's Woman. | 

Sir Will, Why then beljke thou doſt not know thy Lady, 
if thou ſee'ſt her, ha Friend ? 

Serv. Why truly Sir ; I cannot ſafely: ſwear to her Face 
ina Morning, before ſhe 15 dreſy'd. *Tis like I may give a 
ſhrew'd gueſs at her by this time. , 

Sir. Will, Well prithee try what-thou_can'ft do ; if thou 
cai\'ſt not gueſs, enquire-her out, do'{t hear Fellow ? And tell 
her, her Nephew Sir Wilfell Witwoudis in the Houſe, 

Serv. I ſhall, Sir; | 

Sir Will. Hold ye, hear me Friend; a Word with you1n- 
your Ear, prithee who are theſe Gallants ? 

DEV'U 


> 
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Serv, Really Sir, I can't tell ; here come ſo many here, 
*is hard to know *%em all. [ Exit Servant... 

Sir Will. Oons this Fellow knows lefs than a Starling ; x 
dog't think a knows his own Name. ; 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witwoad, your Brother is not behind Hand 
in forgetfulnefs——1 fancy he has forgot you too. 

; _ = hope: fo— The Devil take him- that remembers 
rt, 1 12y. | 

Sir Will Save you Gentlemen-and Lady. 

Mrs. Mar. For ſhame Mr. Witwowd ; why won't you-ſpealc 
to him? And you, Sir. | 2% 

Wit. Putalant ſpeak. : 

Pet. And you, Sir. | 

Sir Will. No Offence; I hope.. [Salutes Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar. No ſure, Sir. 

Wit. This isa vile Dog, I ſee that already. No Offence ! 
Ha, ha, ha, to him ; to him-Perulant, ſmoke-him. 

Pet. It ſeems. as if you had' come a Journey, Sir; hem, 
hem. | [Surveying him round.. 
Sir Will. Very likely, Sir, that it may ſeem fo. 

Pet. No Offence, I hope, Sir, 

Wit. Smoke the Boots, the Boots-; Petulant, the Boots ; 
Ha, ha, ha, | 

Sir Will, May be not, Sir; thereafter as 'tis meant; Sir. 

Pet. Sir, I preſume upan the Information of your Boots. 

Sir Will. Why, *ris- like you may, Sir: If you are not: 
fatisfy*d with the Information of my Boots, Sir, if you will” 
ſep- to the Stable, you may enquire further of my Horſe, 
Sir. | 

Pet. Your Horſe; Sir: Your Horſe is an Als, Sir! 

Sir Wi{l. Do you ſpeak by way of Offence, Sir * 

Mrs. Mer. The Gentleman. merry, that's all, Sir—&— 
Ylife, we ſhall have a Quarreb betwixt an Horſe and an Afs,. 
before they. find -one another ous. You. mult nov take any 
Thing amiſs-from your Friends, Sir. You are among your: 
Eriends here, tho? it may be you don't know 1t It I am: 
aor miſtaken, you are Sir Milful Vitmoud. 
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Sir Will. Right Lady ; I am Sir Wilfall Witmoud, fo 1 
write my ſelf; no offence to any Body, I hope; and Ne- - 
phew to the Lady Wiſoforr, of this Manſion. 

Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir ? | 

Sir Will. Hum | What ſure *tis not-—Yea by'r Lady, 
but *tis——Sheart I know not whether *tis or no—— Yes 
but *tis, by the Rekin. Brother Anthony ! What T ary Haith ! 
W hat do'{t thou not know me? By*r Lady nor I thee, thou 
art ſo Becravated, and Beperriwig'd——'Sheart why do'ſt 
not ſpeak?.' Artthou o'er-joy'd? oo 

it, Odſo Brother, is it you ? Your Servant Brother. 

Sir Wil. Your Servant ! Why yours, Sir... Four Servant 
again *Sheart, and your Friend andiServant 0 that— 
And a——(peff) and a flap Dragon for your Service, Sir : 
And a Hare's Foot,- and a Hare's Scut for your Service, Sir; 
an you be {o cold and fo courtly ! 

|Vit. No offence, I hope, Brother. 

Sir Will. *Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much offence.—— 
A pox, is this-your Inns o' Court breeding, not to know 
your Friends and your Relations, your Elders, and your 
Betters ? | : 

Wit, Why Brother Wilffallof Salop, you may be as ſhort 
as a Shrewsbary Cake, if you pleaſe: But I tell you, *cis not 
modiſh-to know Relations in Town... You think you're in 
the Country, where great lubberly Brothers flabber and kiſs 
ope another when they meer, like a Call of Serjeants —— 

is not the faſhion here ; *tis notindeed, dear Brother. 

_ Sir Will. The Faſhion's a Fool; and you're a Fop, dear” 
Brother. *Sheart, Pve ſuſpected this —By'r Lady I conje- 
etur*d you were a Fop, ſince you'began go change the Stile of 
your Letters, arid write in a-{crap of »Paper gilt round the 
Edgts, no broader than'a Subperas, might expeCt this, 
when you left off Honour'd Brother ; and hoping you are in 
good Health, and 1o forth To begin with' a Rat"me, 
Knight, Pm ſo ſick of a laſt Nights debauch—O'ds heart, 
and then tell a familiar Tale of a'Cock and a Bull, and a 
Whore and a Bottle, and ſo conclude—— You cou'd write 
News before you were out of your Time, when you liv'd 

: with 
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with honeft Pample Noſe the Attorney of Farnival's Tan— 
You cord intreat to be remember'd then to your Friends 
round the Rekiy. We cou'd have Gazetts then, and: Darkes 
Letter, and the ge BIN, *rill of late Days. 

Per. S'life, Witwoud, were oy ever an Attorney's Clerk ? 
Of the Family of the Farnivals. Ha, ha, ha! 

- Wit. Ay, ay, but that was for a while: Not” long, not 
long ; pſhaw, T was not in my own Power then. An Or- 
phan, and this Fellow” was my Guardian; ay, ay, I was 

{ad to conſent to that Man'to come to T Ano, He had 
the difpoſal of me then. Tf had not agreed to that, T mighr 
have been bound Prentice to a Felt-maker in Shrewsbury ; is 
Fellow wou'd have bound me to a Maker of Felts. 

Sir W:/1. ”Sheart, and better than to. be bound to a Maker 
of Fops ; where, I ſuppoſe, you have ferv'd your Fime; - 
and now you may ſet up for your ſelf. 

Mrs. Mar. You intend to Travel, Sir, as Pm imform'd. 

Sir Will. Belike I may Madam. I may chance to fail up- 
vn the ſalr Seas,. if my Mind hold. 

Pet.” And the Wind ferve. | | 

Sir ill, Serve or not ferve, I ſhant ask Licenſe of you, 
Sir ; nor the Weather-Cock your Companion. I dire& my 
Diſcourſe to the Lady, Sir: "Tis like my Aunt may have 
told you, Madam Yes, - © have ſertPd my Concerns, I 
may ſay now, and am minded to {ee Foreign Parts. If an 
how that the Peace holds, whereby that is, Taxes abate. 

Mrs. Mar. I thought you bad delign'd for France at all Ad- 


ventures. 

Sir Wil. T can't teR that ; tis like I may, and ris like I 
may not. I am fomewhat dainty in'making a Reſolution, 
——becaufe when 1 make'ir Fkeep it.” IT don't ſtand '{hy1 1, 
ſhall I, then; if I ſay't, TH dot: But I have Thoughts to 
tarry a ſmall matter in Town, to karn ſomewhat of your 
Lingo firſt, before I croſs the Seas. Vd gladly havea ſpice of 
your 'French as they fay, whereby to hold diſcourſe in Fo- 
reign Countries. | 

Mrs. Mar. Here is an Academy in Town for that uſe. 

Sir Will. There is ? *Tis like there may. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mir. No doubt you will return very much improx'd. 
Wit. Yes, refin'd, like a - Dutch Skipper from a Whale- 


Gſhing, 
Enter Lady Wiſhfort aud Fainall. 


Lady. Nephew, you are welcome. 
Sir Wil, Aunt, # hes Servant. 
Fair. Sir Willfall, your moſt faithful Servant. 
Sir Will. Couſin Fainall, give me your Hand. | 
Lady. Couſin W itwoud, your Servant; Mr. Petalart, your 
Servant.——Nephew, you are welcome agam. Will you 
drink any Thing after your Journey, Neto before you 
<at? Dinner's almoſt ready. | 
Sir Will. Pm very well I thank you Auat— However, I 
thank you for your courteous Offex. ,, *Sheart, I was afraid 
ou-wou'd have been in the faſlzon'wo, and have remem- 
'd to kave forgat your Relations. Here's your Couſin 
Tony, belike, I may'nt call kim Brother for fear of offence. 
Lady. O he's a Rallier, Nephew—— My Covſin's a/Wit. 
And your great Wits always rally their beſt Friends to chuſe. 
When you have been abroad, Nephew, you'll underftand 
Raillery better. [Fain. and Mrs. Marwood talk «-part. 
Sir W:11. Why then let him hold his Tongue in the mean 
time; and rail when that day comes. 


Enter Mincing, 


* - 


Minc. Mem, I come. to acquaint your Laſhip that Din- 
ner is impatient. | 

Sir Wi. Impatieat?. Why then belike it won't lay, *cill 
I gu off my . Sweet-heart, can you help me to a 
patrof Slippers ?!——My Man's with his Horſes, I warrant. 

Lay. Fie, fie, Nephew, you wou'd. not pull off your 
Boots here——Go down into the Hall Dinner ſhall ſtay 


for, you———My Nephew's a little unbred, you'll pardon 
him, Madam—— Gentlemen will you walk. Mearwood——— 

Mrs. Mer. Vl! follow you, Madam— Before Sir Willfa# 
is ready. [ Manent Mrs. Marwood 4za Fainall. 


Fain. 
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Fain. Why then Foible's a Bawd, an Errant, Rank, Match- 
making Bawd. AndTI it ſeems am a Husband, a Rank- 
Husband; and my Wife a very Errant, Rank-Wife,— 
all in the mou of the World, *$ death to be an Anticipated 
Cuckold, a old is Embrio? Sure I was born wirh 
budding Antlers like a young-Satyre, or a Citizens Child. 
. 'S death to be Out-Witted, to be Qut-Jilted — Out-Matri- 
mony*d, —1f I had kept my ſpeed like a Stag, *twere ſome- 
what, —but tocrawl after, with my Horns like a Snail; and 
out-ſtrip'd by my Wife— tis Scurvy Wedlock:. + 
Mrs. Mar. Thea ſhake it off, You have often wifhd. for 
an opportunity to part ; —and now you have it. / But. firſt 
prevent their Plot, —the half of Milkemant's Fortune is 
too Conſiderable to be parted with, to a Foe, to Mzirabel. 
_ Fain, Dam him, that had been mine—had you not 
made tht :fond diſcakgry—rthat had been forfeited, had 
they been Married. My Wife had added Luſtre to my 
Horns, by-that 'Encreaſe of fortune,—1T cou'd have worn 

'tm tipt with Gold, tho' my forehead had been furniſhd 
like a Deputy-Lieutenant's Hall. 

Mrs. Mar. They -may prove a Cap of Maintenance to 
you ſtill, if you can away with your Wife. And ſhe's no 
worſe than when you hadiher— I dare ſwear ſhe had 
given up her Game, before ſhe was Marry'd. 

Fain, Hum! That may be—She might throw up her 

Cards ; but Ile be hang'd if ſhe did not put Pam jn her 
Pocket. th | 

Mrs. Mar. You Married her to keep you; .and if you 
can contrive'to have her keep you better than you expetted ; 
why ſhould you not keep her longer than you intended ? 

ain.” T he means, the means. | | 

Mrs.Mzr.Diſcover to myLady yourW ife's conduCt; threaty 
en to part with her— My Lady loves. her, and will come 
to any Compoſition to fave her reputation, take the oppor- 
tunity of breaking it, juſt upon the diſcovery of thisimpo- 
{ſture. My Lady will be exraged beyond bounds, and Sacri- 


fice Neice, and Fortune, and all = that Cony E. and 
| T--7-\ ct 


D— 
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let me alone to keep her warm Pra inher 

' I will not fall to-prompt 
- Foee. Faith this has an appea _ 
Mrs. Mar. I'm ihe lp 


a match between ant and Sir Waal, that' may /be 
an Obſtacle. 


Faiz. O, for that matter leave me. to manage hum ; Pl 


rf 


ſet his hand in. 


your ?. 


Fain, 


her, or if I had, why that wou'd: have been over too by 
this time— Jealous of her I , for I amtcertain; 
ſo.there's an end.of of Tealouſie. 


too much to hope. Thus far concerning my repoſe. Now 
for my Reputation,—As. to my own, I married not for 


it ; ſo that's out of the Queſtion, —And as to my part in- 


my ne Tug ſhe . had parted with hers before ; ſo 
br joſe woe me, ſhe can take none. from me, is a- 
ai | rule of Pla; ys that T ſhould loſe to one, who has 
= wherewithal to 
Mrs. Mar. Beſides you forget, Marriage is honourable. 
Fain, Hum ! Faith and that's well thought on ; Marri 
is honourable as you fay ; 
Cuckoldom be a diſcredit, being deriv'd from ſo honoura- 
ble a root ? 
Mrs. Mer. Nay I know got ; if the root be Honourable, 
' why-not the Branches ? 
_ Fain. *6;&, why this point's clear Well how do we 
rogeed 
: Mrs: Der. I will contrive a Letter which' ſhall be- de- 
liverd to my Lady at the timexwhen that Raſcal who 1s 
to a& Sir: Rowland. is with her. It ſhall come as from an 
unknown hand— for the leſs I appear to know of ah 
trut 


yg J2dy to endeavour 


ble him for that, he will drink like a Dane :. after dinner,, 
Nirs. Mer, Well, how do you. ſtand affetted: towards. 
faith. Pm thigking of it—Let-me ſee— TI 


am married already ; ſo that's over,— my Wife has plaid- 
the Jade with me — Well, that's over tog—1I never lov'd- 


ry / of her, I am, and 
ſhall be— No, s.no ead of that; No, no, that. were 


and - if ſo, herefore ſhou 1 
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- truth—the better T can play the Incendiary. Beſides I 
would not have Foibie provoked if F cord help it, — 
becauſe you know ſhe knows. ſome paſſages —Nay 
I expeR all -will come out—But let: the Mane be ſprung 
firft, and then I care not if Tm diſcover'd. 
Fain. Tf the worſt come tothe worſt, —T'll turn my 
Wite to Graſs—T have already a deed of Settlement of the 
beſt part of her Eſtate; which. I whead[d out of her ; And 
that you ſhall partake at leaſt. | 
; Mrs. Mar.T hope you are convinc'd that I hate Mirabed.” 
* now you'll be nd more Jealous. 

Fain, Jealous no, —by this Kiſs—let Husbands be Jea- 
lous; But let the Lover ſtill believe. Or if he” doubt, ler 
it be only to endear his pleaſure, and My the Joy that 
follows, when he proves his Miftreſs true ; but let Husbands 
doubts Convert to'endleſs Jealouſic ; or if they have be- 
lief, let it" Corrupt to Superſtition , and blind, Credulity. 
I am ſingle; and will herd no more with 'em. 'True,I . 
wear the badge ; but I'll difown the Order. And fince T 
take my leave of *em, I care not if T leave *em a common 

Motto, to their common Creſt. 


All Hushands mutt, or pain, of ſhame, endore ; 
The Wiſe too Jealons are, Fools too Jecure:: 


—- 


The V'Vay of the VV/orld. 
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ACT IV. SCENE IL. 
- [Scene Continues. ] 


Edver Lady Wiſhfort ad Foible. 


- " Lady. F.6 Sir "Rowland Coming ſay'ſt thou, Foible? and are. 
ings in Ordex ?: 
wt ; 4700 I'have put Wax Lights i in the Scon- 
a Ned the-Foot-men in a-Row inthe Hall, in their 
beſt Liewis" witl the Coach-man: and Poſtilion to fill up 
che'Equipage. ' * 
Lady. Have you pulttvitfd the Gnch-man and Poſtilion, 


- that they may not ſtink of-the Stable, when Sir Rowland 
- cames'by ” 


- Forb. Yes, Malin | | | 
Lady: And ate the Dancers and the Muſick ady that. 


he may. be-entertain'd in all points with UT Ab 4 HAHN to 
his Pafſion ? 


Foib. All is ready, Madam. 
of And—welE—and how dv: Tlook, Foible? 
Moſt killing well, Madam. 

og Well, ra” how ſhall T receive him ? In what 6 
gurs {Þall I give his Heart the firſt Impreſſion?” There is 
a great deal in the fir Impreſſion. Shall I fit ?— ga I 
wort fit—T1| walk—ayerPll walk from the.door-upon 
entrance; and then turn-full upon huim—No.. that Flthe 
too ſtuidden. Pl Iin—aye, T' le dowo—1'1! receivehim in 

my little dreſſing Room, there's-a Couch— Yas, yes, Þ'll 

ve the firſt Impreſſion on. a Couch —1I wont Le neither 
kat lean upon one Hftbow ;. with one Faot a little 

, Jogging in a thoughtful way—Yes— and- 

vhien as foon as he appears, ſtart, ay, ſtart and be ſaurpriz'd,. 
rift to. meet: him in a: pretty diſorder — Yes — 0, 


nothing 
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ng ..is More  Sirag, thes Jaz fro How a Couch an 
ſome f lowache vantage, ,and- 
furniſhes with Bluſhes, pox: At rt baron Com- 
pariſon. Hark |! There's a Coach. 

Faib. *Tis he, Madam. 


| Lady. O dear has my Nephew n made his Addreſles Mil 
| lawant? 1 orderd him,” © 


Foib, Sir Wilfull is ſet into Difhkitig,Medem, in the Parlour.” 

Lad. Ods my life; PM fend him to her. Call her down, 
Foible; bring her hither. Tl fend 'him as I 860 —— When 
they are together, then come to me Foib/e, thin 


: Enter Mrs. Millamant, and Mrs. Fainall, 


f 


<=, nor }].. 
. be too {ong alone with Sir Rowland,” Exit. : 


- Foib, Aﬀduley: I ſtay'd here, to tell your Ladyſbpe < h 


Mr. Miribell has waited this half hour for an O 


to-talk with you. The my Eady's Orders were w ve'y Your : 
together. "Shall T tell-Mr. Mirabel! that Foe | 


and Sir Wi 
are at leifnre ? © 
Mil. — What would the oY man have? I an 


_ thoughtfull and would amuſe my. ſelf; — bid hinrcome a Ae. - 


_ otheritime, 
Tanty and and There never yet was Wo Oman male; 
i Frag + ' Nor ſpall but to be card. * jo 
a hon 


. - Fam Youare very fond'of Sir John Sucklins'to day, BY f-- 
Lawapt,- and: ithe Poets. - 
Mill, He? Ay; and filthy Verſes s—5o Fam. . 


Ss = F 


Foib. Sir Wilfall is coming, Madam. Shall 'T Rnd'Mr. Mi-' - 


rabell away : 91 c +. $. be, Rn 5 hi 
Mil Ay, it you ' pleaſe: ndfiim" away, — Or. 
fend him ther, — F 


Arey Wr 
el 0 be the Work 


» tO a Fon Lani are Nfarried and baſt. Patience=—- 
RNS confer with-ny own. Thoughts. - 


- 
3454 4 


- 


Dear Foitte. —1I think - 


o 
-y 
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Fain, Tam oblig; d royou bt make me: your 
Proxy: in this Aﬀarr Var have cls. of my own. 
Enter Sir Wilfull, 


O- Sir Wilful; you are come at the Critical Toſtant. 
There's your Miſtreſs up to the! Ears in Loveand Contem-. 


(Paton. gal our Point, now - or never. 
Yes; my : 6 255 Foun have Moe ſo, —- I would 


gladly have. been encouraged with two, becauſe 
oy his while \ I'm Game wary aipeg : nary I am 


_ Mill. walks acl naw Bur I h a ww 
"about Re- Till re break my mind ka that is! . 
CAT1PD : to. acqancaney,— = 
-fw ot. Colen,Fltake take my leave — If ber be'you'll 
be ſokind to make my Excuſe Promo my Company=-- 
Fain. O fie Sir Wikal? fans you mult not be.Daunted. 


Sir yy, Dauo Nos ahas 's' NoL ity It. as, not. ſo much 
for that —- that I fer 9%,.Th do't. ' But 00- 
ly for the p mn nfs eta; 


flo Servant. / 


her acquaintance, 


Fain, Nay, I'll ſwear you ſhall never loſe ſo favourable an 
opportunity, 1f T can = it. PI leave as gs and-lock 
'the Door... LExzt. 
Sir. Wil. Nay, af Lal have ot my Gloves, 
— What dee do? Shart Thas lock'd the. indeed I 
think —— Nay Cozen  Fainall, open the Door —— Pſhaw, 
What a Vixon Tk is this? —— Nay, .now-a'has ſen -me 
roo —— Cozen,-I made bold 05a chro” as it werny hs I 
think this Door's ohne ore beyF 2 A 


Mal. [ Repeting,) rice ore pn Bhr Twp. 
Sir, W:i#, Anan ? ext when ut Servant. = 


Mill. —— Phat fodliſh 4th. «bear; —— Sir Wj all! 
Etro ear | 


thou do#t pre gry thy Poibes. 
* Farxd Art. 
Natv.. 
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Natural, cafe $ 
- Sir, Wil, 


4 - 
? _ ; No foch Suckling. neither, 
Cozen, nor pling: ank Heav*n, I'm no Minor. 
Mill. Ah Raſectt Wc. than Gothzch.. 
Sir Wil. Well, Well, I ſhall underftand-your Lizeo one.: 
ker Cozen, in the mean/ while, I muſt anſwer in : 


Gs, Five you any buſinek with me, Sir Wilfull? 

Sir Sir Wi Nat at preſent Cozen, — es, I made bokd to - 
fee, to come and know if that how you ; Tore diſpos'd to » 
fetch a walk this Ev if © To t:-not be trou= 
bleſome, I wow'd-have: 4 walk with you... 

Mz#. A walk? What then? 

Sir. Wil. Nay-nothing — Only for the walks ſake, that's . 


al— 
ML 1 Nauſeate. HANGS. *tis a Country diverſion, I : 
loath rche- Country and ev ing that relates to it, . © 
Sir W:4. indeed! Bal oh, ok JS, ns be do? Nay, 
is like you may —— Here ace choice.0 here in 


Town, asPlays and the like that muſt be confeſ(&d indeed. - 
Mall Ah Prod | I hate the Town too. 

Sir Wil. Dear that's mugh —— Hah ! . that you - 
ſhou'd hate ers both ! ! Hah! mig you may ; there ar 
ſore carvt reliſh the Town, others can't awa _ 
the Country, —— *tis like you may. be one-of thoſe, C 

M14, Ha, ba, ha. Yes, 'tis like I may. — You have no- 
further to fay to me? 

Sir. Wi. Not at preſent, Cozen.——'tis like when I have 
an Opportunity to, be more, 0 ly may break my 
mins in je mT conyec uels 


Sir Wilfull, cy | 
NOW a little me 


nels, 
Sir Wil. Rlvhg POET: Yes, yes; all a caſe — 
When you're di 05d, you're dilpos'd. Now's as + 
well as another time; 2d another time as well as _ | 
AIPS. - 


=e , 
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. All's one for has, —— yes, yes, if your Concerns call'you, 


there's no haſt; it Will keep cold & they ſay, — Coſen, 
your Servant, 

I think this.door's lock'd. 

. Mill, You may y go this way way 'Sir.. 

Sir. Hil Your Servant, then witi your leaye T'!l return 
to my Company. | [Exir, 

Mil, Ay, wy, haytha, ha. | < © 


| (Like Lande fate tht wo bs aniroa; By 


/ Fetter: Mirabet! 


Mir. =—— Like Daphne ſhe as lovely and as Cox. | 
Do you lock Jon. ſelf up from Van Pp o monlen-1 my uh 
more ? Euriouy) Or is this pretty Contriv'd, toS 
nifie that here the Chaſe gut Aged end, and. my purſuit 2 
-Crown'd, for you can fly no further. — 

Mill. Vanity ! No ——— I'll fly and be follow'd to the 
laſt moment, The ] amwupon the very Verge of Matrimony, 
I expett you u ſhou'd ſolicite me as much as if I were wayer- 
ing at the grate of a Monaftery, with one foot over the 
ers waa PH 'be folicued to the very laſt, nay and after- 
wards. 

Mer, What , afterthe laſt? 

Mil. O, 1 ſhould think Twas poor and had nothing to 
beſtow, If I were reduc'd to an Inglorious caſe ; and free” 4 
-from' the Agreecable fatigues of ſolicitation. 

Mir. But do not you know, that when favours are con- 
ferr'd upon Inſtant and tedious Solliciration, that they di- 
minſh in their value; and that borh the giver loſes the grace, 
and the receiver leſſens hisPleafure? 

on Application ; but 


Mz. It m .; in 0. aw « Th 
never {ure in Liver: that can dare to 
think; he draws a A Ind on the Ros 


ty of his Miſtreſs.” There is $> ſo 1 t a thi 


'Nature, .as the w__ look of an aſſured man, Confi ſor 


TheFWaywofothe [&ur1d. &7 
of Succeſs, Th Pedantick arrogance: obarvery. Husband, 
has not atad Air CE Thaoyendtarcy, unleſs 
Lam feſtamadeſire of my will and pleaſure, 

_  -Mi4/\Wowid you have.fem both: before Marriage ?.; Or 

will you'be/cantented with the hrft:now, Ap ſtay for the 
other till after-grace? - . ,- 2 

2M,” Ah don't bndartertiationy My dearLiberty, ſhall 
Tleave thee'? My faithful'Solitude,: my darling Contempla- 
tion muſt T bid you then Adieu Say-hadieu.---my morning 
thoughts, agreeable wakings, indolent flumbers, all ye. dous 
cears, ye Someils du Matin adieu>l can't do't; *gis morethan 
Impotfible — poſitively Mirabel, Pll lic a Bed in @ Mor» 


ning as long as I pleaſe. 
Mira, Then T'll get up in a morning as early as I pleaſe. 


Mill. Ah! Idle Creature, get up when you will —and 
de hear, I won't be call'd names atter I'm Married ; poli- 


tively I wor't be call'd Names. 

Mirz. Names ! 

Mill. Ay as Wife, Spouſe, My dear, Joy, Jew el,, Love, 
Sweet heart and the reſt of that. Nauſeous Cant, in which 
Men and their Wives are ſo fulſomely familiar, —TI ſhall 
never bear that, —Good Mirabell don't let us be familiar 
or fond, nor” kiſs: before folks; like my Lady Fadkr and Sr. 
Francis :' Nor goe'to Hide-Park together the firlt Sandy in 
a New Chariot, to provoke Eyes aud W hiſpers ; ; And then 
never to be ſeen there together again ; as if we were proud of 
one another-the firſt Week, a aſhamed of one another for 
ever Aﬀer.". Let us never Viſit togethe together, nor ” 0 toa Play 
together, But let us be very ſtrange /and well : ler us 
be asftrange as if 6 linda nw - pat while, and as 
weltbred as if we were not mharri'd atal 
Me. Have you any en WOT to offer? Hither- * 


to your demands are pretty "reaſonable. | - 

- Mill, Trifles,— « liberty.ta»pay and.receive viſits to 
and li ec -whom-I-pleaſe,. to writeand receixe Letters, 
wittiout-- oft wry Faces on your: part, To 
wear what T-pleafe;' -and> thooſe Convetiation: with re- 
gard only to my own taſte; to have no obligation upon me 
to'converſe with Wits that - don't like, becauſe they are 

| your 


vs FORAY: ofthe Workd\ 
youracquaimantey or /w be: infimate withiFools; becaviſe 
_— may” be your Relations, ' Coine to: Dintier: when I 
pleaſe, rig in my dreffing room when I'm our-of humour 
without giving 2 reaſon, To have my Cloſet” /Invislace ; 
to be fols Empreſs of my Tea-table, which youmuſt never 
ng to approach without firſt asking leave. - And laſt». 
wu Where ever'T am, you ſhalt always | knock at the'door 
before youcome in. Thefe- Articles fubſcrib'd, If-I.tontinue- 
- att 4 a little longer, 1 may by degrors, dwindle 
into 4 Wi | 
Mzzr.- Your bill of fare is fomething ad vane'dio this latter- 
account. | Well; havel Liberty t "Conditions —that- 
when you- are dwind1'd into a Wife, I may,not-be beyond 
Meaſure enlarg*d into a Husband ? 
Mill. You have free leave; propoſe your. utmol?, ſpeak and: 
ſpare not, 
Mir. T'thank you: Inprimic thika, T Covenant that your 
' acquaintance be General ; that 'Ou admit no-ſworn Coafi-- 
dent, or Intimate of your own : Noſhe frieadtoskreen: 
Her affairs under your | Cotmmaiance and tempt you tomake 
tryal of a Mutual Secrefis. No Decoy-Duck. to 'wheadle 


you: a» fop. — praeaa Br ow 
you home in a pretended 
' be found qut. — 


Face, pre» - Lats, lat: entice Carver with. 
and; thas _ I > ;T which 
| wW Vizacds \ athe 5 ", 
M Vicks or ths nate hin tdl 


'Knoaw;not. 


ICC. 
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| Mi, Ah Name wr not. ,'': 

Mir" Which may be prefura'd with « blofng: on: our 
endeavour | 
_ avg ard nf "Ro Squ 

Mix. 11 dehounce all frrait- ; Squeezing 
a Shape, ti you mold my boy's head like ky dot meyor >; and 
inſtead of a Man-child, make me the Pather to a Crooked- 
biller. Laftlyto the Dominion of ' the Tea-T able, I fubmir. 
But with proviſo, that you exceed not'in your province; 
burreſtrain your {: To Native and. T LT able drinks, 
as Tea, Chocolate 'and Coffee. 'As likewiſe to Genuine and, 
Authoriz'd Ons, ——uch asmending of Faſhions 
ſpoiling R at abſent Friends, and fo forth 
——— but that on no = encroach upory the mens 
porageiey and preſume to drink healths, or tofte fellows ; 
prevention. of which;' I baniſh alt Foreign Forces, all 
Auglia ries to the Tea-Table, as Orange-Brandy, all Anniſeed, 
Cinamon, Citron and Barbado' S-Waters, together w ithRat:;- 
fis and the moft noble Spirit of Clary,—but for Conſlip- 
Wine, Poppy-W ater and' a Barwivove; thoſe T allow,— 
theſe proviſo's Hades in _ things I may prove 2tra- 


Qtable and c 
Mill. O hogs hw ſds! flthy ſtrong Waters! I tote 
fellows, Odious Men ! I hate your Odious proviſo's, 
Mir. Then wee're'agreed. Shall I kiſs your hand upon 
the ContraQt ? and here- comes one'to. be a witneſs to the 


Sealing of the Deed. 
Eaves Mrs. Painall. 


Mil. Fainall, what ſhall 1 do? ſhall I have him! ?I _ 
I muſt have him. 
Mrs. Fain. AY, ay, take' him, take him, what ſhou' d 


you do? 
Mill, Well then —TIl take my death I'm ina horrid 


for 


fright— Fxival, T ſhallnever ay it —well —T think— 
FIl endure you. 


I 2 Mrs, Fain. 
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oo Fain. Fy, fy, have him, have-him;and tell-him & in 
its. Bar Fam {ire you have mind td him: / 
DONE = you? I think 1 have—and the-horrid:Man 
looks as if he thought fo troo—— Well; -you ridiculous thing 
you, I'll. have,you,— I wort} be-kily'dg.nor- 1 won't be 
thank'd— here kiſs my-hagd tho'-m—o. hold your: an 
now, and don' tlaya word: - + butt-nelk s 19 4 
Mrs. | Fit. Mirzbelly; there's a Nalliy fot 'our obedi. 
og bave.aeither.tume totalk noe My Mo- 
thee is ; and in my Conſcience. if hora ſee 
you, - wou'd ; into fits and. maybe not ar time e- 
nough to return -t@:Six; Rowland, whoids \Ferble tells me is 
i a lair way.t0 ord, 'Thereſfore . your! Extacies- 
for | ht occaſion; 2nd: fp da wathe ck-ſtairs; where 
ff a5 00:coni0s: 12h 07 ory, 
j8g0,' £0 In the'mean time {ugg you have 
ſaid famerh ung co-pleaſe.me. - , \+- 

Mir. I am all IENCEd ops [Exit Mirab, 
Mrs. Fein, Yonder Sir; Wilfal's - Drunk; and ſo-noi 
that my Mother has been: forc'd toleave Sir Rowland to-ap- * 

him; But he:-anſwersber. only with 26d 
inking—what they have done by this time I know not. 
Bur Petulamt and he were upon quarrelling as [came 
y 
Mall, Well, If Mirabell ſhou'd. not make a good Husband, 
T9. 8 a loſt thing ;—— for; 1 find I Hove __ 
£ Mrs. Fain. So it ſeems, when you mind-not what's faid 
to you,—Tf you doubr him, you had beſt take up with 
Sir Wilfall. 


Ajll, How can you name that fp Nanny Laljper 


«Hh! 
ET 


Enter Witwou'd from drinking. 


Mrs. Faiz.. So, Is the fray made up, that you have lef 


em? | 
| Wit 


cout ay no longer hayc laughvd 


like ten Gi __— am tipſy. w th labghing—1f I 
had ſtaid any longer I ſhou'd have burſt, —I m 


been let out and prec'd in the {ides like an unliz'd/ amlet, . 
— = yo the fray 2eb conſe; oy Lady came in like 
equi and ftop't their: proceedings. 
* 6 L Wie was the ,diſpu - he 
Wit, Thar's the Teſt, ets was. no diſpute, they cou'd 
neither of 'em. ſpeak for rage; And fo fell a ſputr ring at 
one another like two roaſting Apples. 


Enter Petulant Drank... 


Now Petulant, all*s over, all's well; Gad my head be- 
gins to whim it: about—W hy:doſt thou not ſpeak ? thou 


art both as druok and as mute as a Fiſh. 

Pet. Look you Mrs. Millemant, —TIf you can TT me 
dear Nymph — ſay it —and that s the Concluſion—— 
paſs on, or paſs of, — that's all. 

_.##.. Thou: haſt: utter'd /aolumes, Folio? ſs in les: than 
Decimo-Sexto, my Dear Lacedemonian, Sirrah Petulang, 
thou art an Epitomizer of words. 

Pet. Witwou'd-— Yoou.are an ambilator of ſenſe. 

Wit. Ef os They art a retailer of' Phraſes; and doſt deal in- 
ats, like a maker of Pincuſhions—thou 


taphorically Pa). A ſpeaker of ſhort- 


ny Thow art ihr a ) Juit one half of an Aſs; 
and Baldwin yonger pou le wy ha is the;reſt — A ge- 
mins of, Aſſes. {| its woul pg four of you. 
© Wit. Thou dodit bite Ky N= Muſtard: ſed; kiſs me * 
at. 
Pez, Stand off-— P1L kiſs, ao more Males, — I "Fug 
kifsd your twin yonder in a Fibonngy our 0 {pets till 
he {iran riſes. upgn, my, tg bke a Radiſh 


[,* Eli! filthy, creatuge - ph what was the, quarrel? 
VE cen 4 - 


Wi. 


art __ A Gor 


Pet. There was no qQuarte!—there might 
quarrel. 
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"Wir, Tfithere had"been words enow berween *em to 
Have expreſA provocation; they had gone together by the 
Fars like a pair of Caſtanets. 

+ Pet. You were the Quarrel. 
- "Mill. Me' 

| Pet. Tf T have a humour to Quarrel, I can make lefs mat- 
ters conclude Premiſes, — If you are not handſom, what 
then ? Tf 1 have a humour to prove it. — If I ſhall have 
my Reward, fay ſo; if not, fight for your Face the next 
time your ſelf Til go fleep. 

Wit. Do, rap thy ſelf up like a Wooa-loaſe and dream Re- 
venge — and hear me, if thou canft learn to write by to 
ene agta Morning, Pen me a Challenge — I'll carry it for 


ee. 
Pet. Carry your Miſtreſſes Monkey a Spider, —— pk 
Dogs, and read Romances — Tl go to bed to my Maid. 
| | [Exit. 
Mrs. Fain. He's horridly drunk —— how came you all 
wee id of the Knigh urH 
Vit. A plot, a plot,to get r ght, your Hus- 
band's I" but he GRaked off. - Fj 


Exter Lady and Sir Wilfull drunk. 


Lady. Out upan't, out upon't at years of Diſcretion 
und Crrmpor your ſelf at this Rantipole rate. 
Sir Wil. No Offence Aunt. 
. Offence? As F'm a Perſon, Pm aſham'd of you, 
—— Fogh! how you ſtink of Wine ! Dee think my Neice 
wins ever endure fach a Borehio! your an abſolute Bors- 
F110. | 
"* Sir Wil. Borachio! 
Lady. At a time when you ſhou'd commence an Amour 
07 es ot yer ik ;quor, make 
dur V7, Sheart, an ou me your a 
Bill—Give me more Fool and take my Purſe. "8 


Sings, 
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 Prickie f we the Glaſe s 
Till it laugh in my. Face, © 

With Ale that is Potent and Meles ; 

. He that Whines. for: 4 Laſs, . 


Is an Ignorant Aſs, tr. | 
For « Bumper has not its Felow. = 


but if you wow'd have me Marry my: Colea, —— ſay the 
Word, and Pll do't —— Wilfell will dot, that's the Word 
mo Hiffall willdott, that's my Creſt — my MottoI have 
Fob My Nephew's alittle overtaken Color but 
tis with drinking your Health —— Q' my Word you are. 


oblig'dto him. 
Sir Wil. In vino weritas Aunt, —— If EF drunk. ſo 
Health to day Coſen — I am a Borachio; But if you wel *3 


a mind to be Matry'd, fay the Word, and ſend forthe Piper, 
Wilfall will do't.. If not,. duſt 1t away, aud let's have to- 
-ther round — Toxy, Ods heart where's Tony —— Tonys an 
honeſt fellow,. but. he ſpits after a Bumper, .and that's. a 
Fault.. 


S185, 


We ll-drink and we'll'never ha*doxs Boys 
Put the glaſs then ardundwith the: Sun. Boys + 
Let Apollo! s Example invite us, 
. For he's drunkwzery Night, 
And that meakes. him ſo-bright, TE 
© That he's ablenext Morning. to light. ws; . "Bn 


tic Sim's a good Pimple, an Honeſt Soaker, he. has a Celfar- 

at your Antipodes, If 1 travel Aunt, IL touch at your Arti 
s _— Your. Antipodes. are a good raſcally fort of topſy:: 

krirvy Fellows. — If-1 had a Bumper Pd {tar upon-mpy-. 
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Head and drink a Health to *em — A Match or no Match; 


_ Coſen, with the hard Name, — Aunt, Wifalt will do' t, 
" Tf ſhe has her Maidenhead let her look to't,*— if ſhe 


Q 
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has not, let her keep het own Conſe! inthe mean time, and 
cry out at the nine Months end: 

Mil. Your Pardon' Madam 1 can ſtay no longer 
Sir Wilfall grows ve powerful, Fgh how he ſmells! I 
{ſhall be overcome if Ly. 

Come, Coſfen, [Ex Mil. aud Mrs. Fain. 

Laay. Smells ! he would poiſon a Tallow-Chandler and 
his Fail Beaſtly Creature, I know not what to do with 
him tony, Mrs pp quoth az Ay travel, travel, get thee gone, 
get: thee But fie enough, 'to 'the Saracens or the Tartars, 
or the Twrks — for thou are not fit to live in a Chriſtian 
Commonwealth, thou beaſtly Pagan. 

Sir Wl. T: arks, no; no Turks, Aunt : Yout Turks are In- 
fidels, and believe not in the Grape. Your Mahometan, 
your Muſſulman is a dry Stinkard —- No-Offcnce, Aunt. 
- Map fo $ that-your Terk is not fo honelt a Man as: your 

drrrk be I cannot find by the Map that your 'Maftr is 
Orthodox'— Whereby ir is : plain Caſe, that Orthodox 1s 


a hard Word, aun and (hiccap) Greek for Claret. 


SINgs. 
To arink is a Chriſtian Diver rſion, 
Unknown to the Turk and the Perſian : 
Let Mahometan Fools 
'_ . Live by Heatheniſh\Rales, | 
And be damn'd over Tea-Cups and C offee. 
Bat tet Britiſh La i foo! | 
Crown Health to: the: Kyne, 
And a Fig fer ' your a and Py. 


Ah Tay?! 


" : , Ss ® 
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Enter Foible, and whiſpers Lady. 


| Lady. Sir Rowland impatient ? Good lack ! what ſhall.I 

do with this beaſtly Tumbril? —— Golie down andifleep, 

you Sot — Or as I'ma perſon, I'l have you baſtinado'd with 

Broom-ſticks. Call up the Wenches. £ 
| Ex. Folb. 


Str Wil. Ahey ! Wenches, where are the Wenches ? 
Lady. Dear Coſen Witwow'd, get him away, and you will 
bind me to you inviolably. I have an ir of moment 
that invades me with ſome precipitation ---- You will ob- 
lige me to all Futurity. 
Wit. Come Knight ---- Pox on him. I don't know what 
, to fay to him----will you go to 4 Cock-match ? 
Sir, Wil, With a Wench, Toy? Is ſhe a ſhake-bag Sir- 
rah? let me bite your Cheek for that. 
Wit. Horrible! He has a breath like a Bagpipe— ay, ay, 
come will you March my* Salopian ? 
. Sir Wil, Leadon little Tonyz—TPll follow thee my Antho- 
zy, My Tantony, Sirrah thou ſha't be my Tamtony; and TN 
be thy Pig. 


- --— And 4 fig for your Sultan and Sophy. 

[ Exit Singing with Witwou'd. 
Lady. This will never do. It will never make a Match. 
At leaſt before he has been'abroad. | 


þ Enter Waitwell, diſguid as for Sir Rowland. 


Dear Sir Rowland, I'am Confounded with Confuſion at 
the RetroſpeQtion of my own rudeneſs, —T have more par- 
dons to. ask than the Pope diſtributes in the Year of Gus 
lee. But I hope where there is likely to be ſo near an alld 
ance, —= We may unbend the ſeverity of Decorumw— and 

iſpence with a little Ceremony. 

* Wait. My Impatience Madam, is the effe& of my tran- 
{port ;- till I have the po of your adoreable 
| + 36:66 Perſon 


Perſon, I am tantaliz'd on a rack; And do but hang Ma- 
dam, on the tenter of Expectation. 
Lady, You have Exceſs of gallantry Sir Rowland; and' 
' preſs things to a- Concluſion, with a moſt prevailing Ve- 
hemence.—— Bur a day or two for decency of Marriage-—-- 
Wait. For decency. of. Funeral, ${a4a».. "The delay will 
break my heart or-if that ſhould fail: I ſhall be Poy-- 
ſan'd. My Nephew will get an inkling of my Deſigns - 
and Poiſon me, and I wou'd willingly ſtarve him before 
T die I wou'd:gladly go out of the World with that 
Satisfaction, — That wou'd be ſome Comfort to me, It 
1:cou'd but live ſo long as to be reveng'd- on that Unnatu- 


ral 6. ay | 
, Is: he-ſ6 Unnatural ſay. you? truely Iwou'd 'Con- 
tribute much both to the ſaving of. your Lite ; and the ac-- 
compliſhment of; your reyenge—— Not that I reſpect my 
{elf; tho' he has been a perhdious .Wretch to me. 
Wait. Perfidious to you! | 
Lady. O Sir Rowland, the. hours tlrat' he has dy'd away: 
at my Feet, the Tears that he has ſhed, the Oaths that he 
has ſworn, the Palpitations- that he has felr,* the Trances; 
and the Tremblings, the Ardors and the Ecſtacies, the 
Kneelings and the Riſeings, the Heart-heavings, and the 
lIrand-Grinings,, the Pangs and the Pathetick Regards of 
his proteſting Eyes! Oh no memory can Regiſter. 
__ What, my Rival! is. the Rebell my Rival ? 
aCLICS. 1 'v | 
Laay, No, dowt kill 'him: at once - Sir Rowlaxd, ſtarve: 
Im gradually inch by inch. | | 303” 
Wait. Til do't.. In three-weeks he ſhall be bare-foot ; 
1N. a montl} out at knees with begging an Alms,——he 
«hall ſtarve upward and upward, till he has nothing livin 
but.his head, and then go out -in a ſtink like'a Ca end” 
upon-a-Save-all,. 
Lady, WellSirRowl4nd,you have tlie way,—— You are no- 
Novice. in the Labyrimth-of Love——-Yon have the Clue. 
 ———But as I am a perſon,Sir Rowlaxd, You muſt not atfribute 
my: yielding toany ſiniſter appetite, or Indigeſtion of TP 
; We- 
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.dow-hood ; Nor Impute my Complacency, to any Lethargy 
of Continence — I hope-you do not think me prone to 
any iteration of Nuptials— _. | 
Wait. Far be it from me—— -- rf | 
Lady. If you do, I,proteſt I muſt recede——or think 
that I have made a proſtitution of decorums, but in the 
Vehemence of Compaſhon, aad to fave the life of a Perſon 
of {0 muy Importance— . 
___ Wai. Teſteem it fo—— | 5 ag 
Lady. Or Uſe you wrong my Condcfcenfion —— 7 
Wait. I do not, I do not-— | af; 
Lady. Tndeed 'you do. # DET MON A9 IN 
Wait. T do not, fair ſhrine of Vertue,** ' " 
Lady: Tf you think the leaſt ſcruple of  Carnality was an 
Ingredient —— ; 7x ly 
ait. Dear Madam, no. You are all Camphireand Frank. 
.incenſe," all Chaſtity and Odogr. 20s as | 
_ Lady. Or that , 


Enter Foible. = 


Forb. Madam, the Dancers are ready, and there's one with 
a Letter, who muſt deliver it into your own hands. 

Lady. Sir Rowland, will you give me leave? think favou- 
rably, Judge Candidly and conclude you have found a Per- 
fon who wou'd ſuffer racks iri honour's cauſe, dear Sir Row- * 


land, and will wait on you Inceſlantly. 
| ; . [Exit . 
Wait. Fie, fie! -.. What a Slavery have I undergone ; 
Spouſe, haſt thou any Cordial——T want Spirits. 
- Foib, What a waſhy Rogue art thou, to pant thus fo 
a quarter” of an hours Ying and ſwearing to a fine Lady 
' Wait. ©, ſhe's the Aztiaorze to deſire. Spouſe, thou wilt 
fare rheworſe for't——T ſhall have noappetite to interation 
of N upigyn——p eight and fourty Hours——by-this liand 
Pd rather be a Chair-may in the Dog-dzys — than *ACt Sir 
Rowland, till this time to morrow. | 


K 2 | Exter 
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Enter Lady with a Letter, 


Lady. Call in the Dancers ;—Sir Rowland, we'll ſit if 
you pleaſe, and ſee the Entertainment: 


Daxce. 


Now with your permiſſion Sir Rowland T will rakes my 
Letter——TI wou'd open-it in your preſence, becauſe I 
wou'd not make you Unealie.. . If it ſhowd make you Un- 
ealie T wou'd burn it ——ſpeak if it do's — but you may 
ſee by the rſcription it 45 like a Womans hand 

Foib, By Heaven ! Mrs. Marweod's, I know it, 
heart akes -get it from her——{z0 him,] | 

Wait. A:Woman's hand ? - No Madarn, that's no Woman's 
=_ I ſee that already.That's ſome body whoſe throat muſt 

cut. | 

Lady. Nay Sir Rowland, ſince you give me a proof of 
your Paſſion by your Jealouſie, I promiſe you PII make you 
a return, by a fank Communication ——- You ſhall fee it 
—=-wee'll open it together— look you here. 


my 


Reads —— Madamygho wuknown-to you [ Look you there *tiS. 

from no body.that I know]---I have that honour for 

' your Charatter, that I think my ſelf oblig'd to let you 

. know you are abug'd. He who pretends to be Sir Row- 
land s 4 cheat and a Raſcal, —— 


Oh Heavens! what's this ? D 
% Foib, Unfortunate, all's ruin'd. | 

Wait. How, how, Let me ſee, let me ſcee——reading 4 
Raſcal and diſguis'd and ſubborr'd for that impoſftare,---O villany ' 
O villany !-— 6y che Contrivance of *4:- i 


E ſhall faint, I ſhall die, I ſball die, oh ! 


fwear, {wear it. [to him. 


Foib. Say *tis your Nephew's hand. —— quickly, his plot, 
DP - Wat. 
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Wiit. Here's a Villain! Madam, don't you perceive it, 

don't you fee it? | | | 

' Lady, 'Too well, too well. I have ſeen too much. 

Wazt.-I told you at firſt I knew the hand A Wo- 
mans hend ? the Raſcal writes a ſort of a 0 rare our 
Roman hand ——T faw. there was a throat to be cut prefent- 
ly- If he were my Son as he is my Nephew I'd Piſtoll 

1M | 

Foib. O Treachery ! But are you ſure Sir Rowland, it is 
his writing ? . MK 

Wait. Sure? am I here? doT live? doT love this Pearl 
of India? T have twenty Letters in my Pocket from him, 
in the fame Charatter. | : 

Lady. How ! -7 x 

Folk. O what luck it is Sir Rowland, that you were pre-- 
ſent at this 'JunEture ! this was the buſineſs that brought 
Mr. Mirabell diſguis'd to Madam Mzllamant this Afternoon. 
I thought ſomet ng was contriving, when he ſtole by me 
and would have hid his face. 

Lady. How, how !--I heard the Villain was in the houſe 
indeed, and now I remember, my Niece went awa 
abrupely, when Sir Wilfall was to have made his ad-- 

refles. 


Foib. Then, then Madam, "Mr. Mrrabell waited for her 
in her Chamber, but I wow'd not tell your Lady-ſhip to 
diſcompoſe you when you - were to receive Sir Row. . 
land. | bon Bd 

Wait. Enough, his date is ſhort: 

Foib, No, good Sir Rowland, don't incurr the Law. . 

Wait. Law ? I care not for Law. I can but die, and *tis. 
ina good cauſe ——my Lady ſhall be ſatisfied of my Truth : 
- and Innocence, tho” it coſt me my life. 

Lady. No, dear Sir Rowland, don't fight, if you ſhowdd&- 
killd I muſt never ſhew my face or hang'd, —O Conſi- 
der my Reputation Sir Rowland No you. ſhan't fight, . 
—— —— Pl goin and Examine my Niece; It make her 
Confeſs. I conjure you Sir Rowland by all. your love not- 


to fight. | 
8 Mate - 
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Wait 1 am Charm'd Madam, I obey. But ſome proof * 

ou muſt let me give you ; --I'll go for a black box, which 
Contains .the Writings off my whole Eltate, and deliver 

.that mto-your hands. | « 
x Lady, Ay. dear Sir Rowland, that will be ſome Comfort ; 
bring - the Black-box. 

Wait, And may I preſume to bring a Contrat to be 
ſgn'd this Night ? May I hope fo farr: 

Lazy. Bring what:you will; but come alive, pray come 
alive. - O this is a happy diſcovery. 

Wait. Dead or Alive Fllcome—— and married we will 
be in-ſpight of treachery ; Ay and get an Heir that ſhall 
defeat the laſt remaining glimpſe of hope in my abandon'd 
Nephew. Come my Buxom Widdow, 


"'Ere long YOu ſhall Subſtantial proof YOcerlte 
That I'm. an Arrant Knight ——— 
Foib. Or arrant K pave. -_ TExeant 
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—_— —_—— _ —_— a —_— —_— 


—{ — — —_— ea 


ACT V. SCENE L 


[Scene Continues. | 


Lady Wiſhfort and Foibls. 


Fs Out of my houſe, out of my mou, thowF4or; 
'd, thou 


thou Serpent, that 'T' have foſter ſome rray-- 

trels, that I rais'd from nothing--begon,begon, begon,g0,g0,.-- 

that I took from Waſhing of old-Gauſe and Weaving, of” L 
dead Hair, ' with a bleak blew Noſe, over a' Chafeing-- 
diſh of ſtarv'd Embers and Dining behind a Traver's Rag, . 
 1n a ſhop no bigger (than a Bird-cage,: go, go, ſtarve. 

, '_ again, do, do.. | ; CN OTER 
Foib. Dear Madam, T'll beg pardon-on my knees. 
Lady. Away, out, out, go ſet up for your ſelf again 

do, dive a Trade, do,with your three penny worth of ſmall” 
Ware; flaunti ng upon a Packthread; under a Brandysſellers 
Bulk, or againft a dead' Wall by a Ballad-monger.. Go- 
hang out an old Prijonce gngen with z yard of” Yellow: 
Collerteen again; do;:an old gnaw*'d-Maisk, two-rowes of* 
Pins and a Childs Fiddle ; A'Glaſs Necklace with the Beads - 
broken, and a Quilted Night-cap with one Ear; Go, go, 
drive a trade, theſe were your Commoaities you trex- 
 cherous. Trull, this was your Merchaxdize you dealt in, 
when I took you into my. houſe, plac'd you next my felt. 
And made you Governante of my whole Family; You my 


forgot this, have you? Now you . have feather'd yo 
Net. * | 

Foib. No, no, dear 'Madam, Do but hear me, have but 
a Moment's patience--- FI-Confefs all. Mr. Mirabellſeducd 
me; I am not the firſt that he has wheadPd* with hls -dif- 
ſemblingTongue; Your Lady-ſhip's own Wiſdom _ been - 
| ; delndgd 
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deluded by him, then how ſhou'd I a poor Ignorant, defend 
my ſelf?-O-Modarm, Ifyou knew but what he promis'd me ; 
and how he aſſur'd me your LIES p ſhou'd come to no 
damage Or elſe ithe Wealth of the Indies ſhoawd 
not have brib'd me to conſpire againſt ſo Good, ſo Sweet, 
ſo kind a Lady as you have been to me. 

Lady; No damage ?' What to Betray me, to Marry me 
tO A -ſerving-man ; to make me a receptacle, an Hol- 
pital for a decay? og Pimp ! ? No damage ? -O thou frontleſs Im- 

pudence, more than a big-Belly'd Actreſs. 

Mg Pra 7 90 but, Faw me Madam, he cou'd not marry 

on 1P,. Madam———No indeed his Marriage Was 
ga.yoid..in, Law ; for he-was married to me firſt, 
x: Tecure your Lady-ſhip. He cou'd not have bedded your 
Lady Sy. for if he had Conſummated with your Lady- 
ſhip: he Fwſt have run the riſque of the Law, and been 
put upon. his Clergy—— Yes indeed, ; Tenquir d of the Law 
in rpc caſe before I wou'd meddle or make 
ay. What, then I have been. / br DIPerey, Ya T?I 


- convenient to you it ſeems, whule you: were 


Catering for Mirabell; 1 "ine been broaker for you ? What; 


have. you: made a paſſive Bawd of me? this Exceeds 
al precedent ; I am t to. finc uſes, to become a botch- 

er of ſecond hand ard s, between Abigails and Andrews ! 
Fl couple. you, Il baſte you together, you and 


your Philander. mM Dakes-Place fs as I'm a Perſon. Your 

Turtle is in Cuſtody already ; You ſhall ey the ſame 
Cage, if there be. Conſtables or arrant in the Pariſh. 

—» I E8 

Foib. O that ever I was Born, O that I was ever Married, 
———a Bride, a y I ſhall be a Bridewell-Bride, Oh ! 


Exter Mrs. Fainall. 


Mrs. Fain. Poor Foible, what's the matter? 
Foib. O. Madam, my Lady” s gone for a Conſtable; I ſhall 

be had toa Juſtice, and put to Bridewell to beat Hemp, poor 
Wiyitwell's gone to priſon already. * - 


Mrs. Faiy, 


7 


ry thing diſcover'd.._ 'This 4s 
[s 


all, —hc has been even, with your Ladyſhip; 
cou'd have told you long enough ſince; but T. 


. thc 
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"Mrs. Fain. Have a good heart Foible, Mirabelts gone to 
| el ſecurity for him, thus is all Marwood's and my Husband"s 
:doin 
Foth. Yes, yes; I know it Madam; ſhe was in my Lady's 
Cloſet, and over-heard all that —_ faid to me before Dinner. 


She ſent* the Letter to my and. that miſſing-Effe, 
Mr. Farnall laid this Plot to ay Lach airwell, when he'prerend- 


ed to go for the Papers; and -n the mean time Mrs: Mar- 
"wood declar'd all to my Lady. 


Mrs. Fain. Was there no mention made of me in jr 


Letter ?—My Mother. do's not fuſpe& my; being in 
Confederacy? I fancy Marwood. has..not cold -her, tho? the 


has told my-husband. 
Foib. Yes:Madam ; but.m Lady did not ſee that 


"We ſtiff the-Letter before ſhe read fo far. - Has that x 
*cheivous Devil told Mr.- Feinal un our Ladyſhip th 


Mrs. Faiz. Ay,-all's out,, My affair with' Mir; "i 


© laſt day 'of our - 
her, that's'my Comfort. _ 
vid. re Made, and fo'tis 2 Cotnfort if you kne knew 


ht for. ; 
rs. Fain. Say'ſt chou fo Folblet Cunt ow prove 


-ebiig?: <* nr 
 Fodb. I ran take:my-Oathof it Meden, fo j Mrs, Min 
"ox undone 


ing; ; we have had many .afair word from. 
ro:conceal ſomething that 'paſs'd 1n/' our C 

_ "ning irottoy or at HF; ;—And wewere. mou 
to have gone. a Walking : But-we went up unawares,-tho' we 
-were:ſ ie 400 ; MadarrMativood took; a Book: and 
Fworewsupoitit :But it was but a Book of Verſes and Poerns, 
—=So as long as it was not a Bible-Oath, we may break it 
with a ſafe Conſcience... 

L wa Fain: 


—— —_— — ——— ett... 
= 
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Mrs. Fain. This diſcovery is the ae prane ahing 
I con 'd wiſh. Now Mineing ? 


; | Emer Mincing, 


eta CEC TF= des a 
= til | my ol be anger Ts 


'S 1 a perilous 
He fwears, and 1 


1 anc 'T v abi: ſays Po bow 
3% Vorpg made over to! 


1aVe ry tg _—— 1 
R houſed Foun, O; come: Re rant 


ij, Foible ou muſt vl Mia, char the muſt 
——__ "3 2205? 


for Lady- 
Im Fob: 


Enter Lady and { Marwood. OI 


Lady. (6) my dear c Fiend, ho how xech I Veiabiangte the be- 
nefits that T, have receiv'd f from your goodnek? To ou I 


s of Mirabel'; T 
of the Tmpoſtor 


Sir Rowland. 0 Sls 


and Sclitudes; and'feed harmles Sheep by Groves atd _ 


6 . ———__ 4 
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ting Streams,” 'Dear let us leave the World, and 
yetire by our: felves and be Sheperdreſſes. - 

Mrs. Mex. Let us firſt diſpatch the affair in hand. Madan, 
, we ſhall have Jeifure to think of Retiremeat afterwards. 


= is one who is concern'd in the trea 
[Eadx.O Daughter, Daughter, Is i poſh thou ſhoud't 
e. my. Child, Bone of my Bone, leſh of my Fleſh, 
and* as Tt may ſay, another Me, and yet tranſgreis the 
moſt 1 minute Particle. of ſevere Vertue? 1s it you 
ſhould lean aſide to Iniquity who have been Caſt in the di- 
ret. of Vertue? Cine or nity Bodb:s Mold but a 
Pattern . for you, anda Model for: you, after you were 
into the World. . ob 
Fix. 1 don't underſtand your Lidyſhip. Gy 
+ L, Not underſtand ?, Why have ounorbeen Naug ? 
Have yqu not been So phiſticared ? Notunderſtand ?/ 


F4u, ruirfd to Compoggd for your Caprices and Pw 
koldomes. TI muſt pawn my Plate, and my Tp en 


we ny T 
Ezin, lam wre 


*. 


a? N Sos Husband my 

Friend, what do yob mean ?,39 
' Mrs. Fain, Iknow what Non Malay, andiſo do you ; 

and fo ſhall che World at a time Conveniens, | 
; Mrs. Mar. I hm ſorry toſee you fo alice, Madam. 
More Tem wou'd look :more like "But I. 
have,done. Iam ſorry: wy Zeal to ſerve your? yſhip and 
Family, ſhowd admit; MaiſconſtruQzon, or: make me 1j- 
abletoaffronts. You will pardon me, Ma4aw, Tf I meddl- 
no rw 6h with an affair, 1 in which I am not , onally con- 
"Lady 'O dear Friend; I am fo aſham'd that you ſhould" 
Sint with fach returns; —-you oor to 'ask . Pardon ory 
your Knees, Oe” Creature; ves more from 


L 2 you 
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you, than all your life can.accompliſh—0O don't leave me. 
ceſtitute in this Perplexity ;——No, Rick tome my yok Ge- 
rus. | 
Mes. Fiis,.E tell you "Madam you're abusd—ſtick to you? 
y, like a Leach, wo ſock your beſt Blood —ſhe'll drop off 
wh ſhe's full. Madan you ſha\not pawn a Boakzn, nor 
part with a Braſs Counter -m Compoſition for me. I 'defis 
em all. Let/em prove their aſperſions ; I know my own 
Innocence, and dare ſtand by a tryall... 
Ex: 


— La: Why, If-ſhe ſhou'd-be Innocent, If ſhe ſhou'd- be 
d after all, ha? I don't know what to think, —and 
I Ina p ou, her Education has been. unexce jonable— 
Fmay ra it; ky I 'chiefly made it my own Care to-Initi- 
ate'her very Infancy i in the Rudiments of Vertue, .and to 
Impreſs upon her tender Years, a Young Odinm and Aver- 
ſie to the very ſight of Men, —ay Friend, ſhe wou'd ha”. 
ſhriek'd; If ſhe had but ſeen a Man, till ſhe was in her: 
no As Pm a Perſon *tis true——She was never ſuffer'd 
pg LpeY > Fac tho”. but in Coats ; Nay her ve- 
= Hy th Feminine Gender, — O,ſhe never look'd 
a Man ry Face bat, her _ Father, or, the Chaplain, 
and him-we: made a ſhift to/put upon; her for a Woman, by 
the help of his long Garm , and his Sleck-face ; till tte - 
was going in her 
Mrs. Mar. *T'was much: 56 ſhows: be: decew?'d fa 


long... 

Lady. T-warrant you,: crc ſhe wow'd never-have.boxn. to 
have been Catechis'd by -.and have. heard -his long 
leftures, againkt £ oy Dancing , and figh Debauches+ 
ries; 5 going to 4 Big: -Plays and Poe Maſenootingy, 
here: the Trebles queek nothing but Bawdy, -aod 


the Baſes roar Blaſphemy.. O, ſhe wou'd have ſwooned at the 

in <6 or.namse of -2qry Slat Play-Book——and. can I think 

| tall this, that, my Daughter can be Naught ? What, @,- 
Whore? And BIOugI, 1 it Sxcommunication to ſet. her. foot, 


within . 
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within the door of a Play-houſe. O my dear friend, I can't 
believe. it, No, no; as ſhe ſays, let him prove it, let him 
prove It,  _ | 
| Mrs. Mar. Prove it Madam? What, and have your name .., 
proſtituted in-a.publick Court;. Yours and your Daughters. 
reputation worry*d at the Barr by a pack of Bawling Law- 
yers? To beuſherd in with an O Tez of Scandal; and have 
nfl open'd by an old fumbling Leacher in a Quoif 
ke a Man Midwife to'bring your Daughter's. Infamy to 
light, to be a Theme for legal Punſters, and Quiblers by the 
Statute ; and become a Jeſt, againfta Rule of Court, where 
_ theres no precedent. for a Jeſt in any record ; not-even in 
 Dooms-aay-Book : to diſcompoſe the gravity of the Bench, 
and provoke Naughty dries, in 'more Naugh- 
ty- Law Eating while the good Judge tickPd with the pro- 
ceeding, Simpers under a Grey beard, and fidges off/and on 
his Cuſhion as if he had ſwallbw'd Caztharides, or fat upon: 
Cow-Itch. * Sts 

Lady.'O, *tis very hard ! ' 

Mrs. Mar. And then to have my: Young Revelers of the 
| , 'take- Notes like Prentices at a Corverticle ; and after, 
talk ir all over again in Commons; or before Drawers m 
an: Eating-honſe.. - F. 

Laty. Worſe and Worſe. _. _ 

Mrs. Mar. Nay this is nothing ;if* it -wou'd end here, 
'twere well. But it muſt after this be: conſign'd by the. 
Short-hand Writers to the publick Preſs; and trom thence 
be transferr'd to the hands, nay into the Throats and Lungs 
of Hawkers,- with Voices more Licentious-than the ' loud. 
 Flounder-mar#s or. the: Woman thaterys Grey-peaſe ; and this 
you muſt hear till you zre ftunn'd ;-Nayyou muſt hear no- 
thing+elſe for ſome» days..- 

Ladx* O; tis Inſupportable. No; no, dear Friend make it ” 
up, make itup; ay, ay, I'll Compound. I'll give up all, 
my ſelf and my all;-ray. Veice and her all, —any thing) every 


thing for Compoſition. . oa. 
| - 1 - I'S, > 
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Mrs. Mar. Nay Madam, 1 adviſe nothing, I only lay be- 
fore you as a Friend the Inconveniencies which' perha 
ou have Overſeen. Here comes Mr. Fainal{, If he will 
e fatisffd to huddle up all in Silence, T ſhall be glad. 
You muſt think I would rather Congrarulate, then Condoke 
with you. : | ,- 


© "Eater Fainall. 


Lady.” Ay, ay, I do not doubt it, dear Marwood : No, 
no, I do not doubt it. | x 2 

Fais.. Well, Madam ; I have fſuffer'd my ſelf to be over- | 
come by.the Importuaity of this, Lady your Friend ; and am 
content -you ſhall enjoy. your ownProper Eſtate during 
Life; on condition you oblige your felt never to Marry, 
under ſuch penalty as I think convenient. 

Lady. Never to Marry ? . 

Fain, No more Sir Rowlands, — the .next Impoſture 
may not be ſo timely detetted. * , 

rs. Mar, That condition” I dare anſwer, my Lady 

will conſent to, without difficulty; ſbe has already, but 
too much experienc*d the perfidiouſneſs. of Men. Beſides 
Madam, when. we. retire to.our paſtoral Solitude we ſhall 
bid adieu.to all other Thoughts. 8. Fee} 

Lady. Aye that's true; but in Caſe. of Neceſſity ; as of 
Health, or ſomefuch Emergency —-  _ {- 

Fain, O, if youare preſcrib'd Marriage, you ſhall be con- 
ſider'd; I wilt only reſerve to wa ſel rhe Power to chuſe 


for you. 1f your. Phylick be whalfome, -.it mat 

hecary. ' Next, my; Wite, ſhall fertle on. 

'of her Fortune, .not made over alteady ; 

An. for her Maintenance: depend. catirely on my Dil- 

cretion. |: . 'F. : . 9 E730 

Lady. This is moſt inhumanly Savage ; exceeding; the Bar 
barity of a Maſcovite Hoband? OM 11/125h68 ON 14! 

Fain, 1 learn'd it from his Czariſþ Majeſtie's Retinue, in 

a Winter Evenings Conference over-Brandy and Pepper, a- 

x monglt 


who 1s your AP 
me. the remain 


At matters not. * 
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monegſt other ſecrets of Matrimony and Policy, as they are 
at preſent Pratig'd in the Norther» Hemiſphere. But this 
muſt be agreed unto, and that poſitively. Laſtly, I will 
be endow'd in right of my Wife, with that ſix thouſand 
Pound, which is the Motety of Mrs. Mil/amant”'s Fortune 
in your Poſſeſſion: And which ſhe has forfeited (as will 
appear by the' faſt Will and Teſtament of your deceas'd 
Husband Sir Jonathar Wiſhfort) by her diſobedience in 
| ContraCting her {elf againſt your Conſent or Knowledge ; 

and by refuſing the offer'd Match with Sir Willfal Witwow'd, 
which you like a careful Aunt had provided for her. -- 
Lady. My <q was non Compos; and cou'd not 
make his Addreſſes. | "0 
Fain. 1 come to make demands, — Tl hear no objeRi- 
ONS. . 
Lady. You will grant me time to Conſider. Þ. 
| _ Fain, Yes, while the Inſtrument is drawing, to which 
you muſt fet your Hand till. more ſufficient Deedsican be 
perfeQted, which I will take care ſhall be done with all poſ- 
fible ſpeed. In'the mean whyle, I will go for the faid In- 
ftrument, and till my return, you may Ballance this Matter 
in your own Diſcretion, 7 
\ Fen [Exz. Fain. 


WT: This Inſolenee is' beyond all Precedent, all Parallel, 
muſt I beſubje&t to this mercileſs Villain ? 
Mrs. Mar. *Tis ſevere indeed Madam, that you ſhou'd 
fmart for bx Daughters wantonneſs. 
 _ Lady.'*Fwas againſt my Conſent that ſhe Married this 
Barbarian, But ſhe/wou'd:have him, tho? her Year was not 
out. — Ah! her firſt, mglies Languiſh, would ' 
not have carry'd it thus, + Well; 'that was my Choice, -this 
is her's; ſhe is match'd now with a Witneſs — I ſhall he 
Dear, Friend, is there no. Comfort for me? Mutt] 
be confiſcated at this Rebel-rate? — Here come two 
more of my Egyprian Plaguestoo. / 1 1 ©, 


mad, 
hveto 


Enter 
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Exter Millamant ard Sir. Willtull. 


Sir. Wil. Aunt, your Servant. 

Lady. Out Caterpillar, Call not me Aunt, I know thee 
not. 

Sir. Wi, 1 confeſs I have been alittle in'diſguiſe as they 
ſay,---Sheart !and I'm ſorry for't. What wow'd you have ? 
I hope I commitred no Aunt—and if Idid T am 
willing to make. fatisfaQion ; and * what can a- man fay 
fairer? If 1 have broke any thing, PI a8 3h for't, an it coſt a 
Pound.” Ando let that content for 5 paſt, and make 
no words. For what's to come to plea ſure you Pm 
willing to marry, my Coſen. So pray lets all be Friends, 
he and -I are agreed upon the matter; before a Wit- 
neſs. - 

Laay. How's this dear Niece? Have [any comfort? Can 

thisbe true? 
Mel, 1 am: content to oem a _—_ to your repoſe Ms- 
4am; and toCorvince ou I had no band inthe Plot, 
as you were miſinform'd ; I _ laid my commands on 
_ Mirabell to'come in Perſon, and be a Witneſs that I 


my hand' to this flower of. wht-hood ; and for the Jak 
tract that paſt /between Mir one me, I have oblig'd 


him to makeaR of it, in-your Lady-ſhip's pre- 
Gice Hil wires ank waits your leave for adi. 
WAck. - 

Lacy, Well, Ill ſwear I am ſomething reviv'd: at *this 
Teſtimony of your ; but I cannot admit that 


Traytor—Thxear LI cannot my ſelf to fi  hisap- 
pearance. . Hes 8s terrible to meas 


a Gorgon. Thee him, 
1 fear I ſhall turg/to peri Inceſt, ; 


Ml, Tf you. difoblige hum he "Fhea your refiffal 


and inſiſt updn- 1th ſtill. is the laſt time 
he will be offenſive to you. 17. - 


Laay 


by 
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Ro Arg you ſure-it will bethe laſt time? — if I were 
{ure of that — ſhall I never ſee him again ? 

Mill. Sir Wallful, you and he are to T ravel together, arc 
you not ? © oh : 

Sir Wil. *Sheart the Gentlemarn's. a civil :Gentleman, 


Aunt, let ham (come. 1n;-why we are {worn Brothers: and 


- ence,: he ſhall come in ; andſce who'll hinder him. 


fellow Travellers. — We are to be Pylades and Oreſtes, he - 
and I — He is to be my Interpreter in foreign Parts. He 
has been Over-ſea's once already ; and with proviſo; that I 
Marry my : Cofen, will croſs *em once again, only to' bear 
me Company, — 'Sheart, Pll-call kim in, — an Ifer ont 
Mrs. Mer. This i ling, if it wou'd fo 
rs. Mar. Fhis is precious Fooling, it it wou'd paſs, but 
PII know the bottom of .it.' | | Ko Barts nec : 
Lady. O dear Marwood, youare not going ? 
Mar, Not far Madam; Pll returg immediately. 


FExir. 
Re-enter Sir Willful aud Mirabell. | 


_ Sir Wil.-Look up Man, Fil ſtand by you; *sbud an ſhe 
do frown, ſhe cart kill/you; — befides — Hearkee ſhe 
dare not frown deſperately, 'becauſe her face is none of her 
own ; *Sheart an ſhe ſhou'd her forehead wou'd wrinkle like 
the Coat of a Cream-cheeſe, but-mum for that, fellow 
Traveller. — , MW | 

Mir. Tf a deep ſenſe of the many Injuries I have offer'd to 
ſo good a Lady, with a ſincere remorſe, and a hearty Con- 
trition, can but obtain the Teaſt glance of Compaſſhon I am 
too Happy, — Ah Madam,there was a time — but let it be 
forgotten -— I confeſs I have defervedly forfeited the high- 
Place I once held, of ſighingat your Feet ; nay kill me not, 
by turning from mein diſdain, —— I come not to' plead for 


© favour ; -—— Nay not for Pardon, I am a Supptiant only for 


your pity —— I am going where I never ſhall behold you 
more —— : 


7-8 Sir 
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' Sir. W;l. How, fellow Fraveller '— You ſhall go by your 
ſelt then. 
- Mir. Let me be pitied firſt ; and afterwards forgotten, - 
—— 1 ask no more. 0 WET" 
Sir. Wik.By*s Lady a very reaſonable requeſt; and will coſt 
you nothing, Aunt—Come, come, Forgwe and Forget 
W 


n_ hy _ muſt ag you arc a je ; | 
Mer, Madan, 1n reality ; You cou'd not receive 
chuck, prejudice; it was an Innocent device; tho' L confeſs - 


it hada Face of guiltineſs,—it was at moſt an Artifige which 
Love Contriv'd——and errours which Love produces ha 
ever been accounted Yenial, Ar leaſt thinkn is Punuhae 

- enough; that I have loſt what in-my-heartI hold moſt dear, 
| that to yqur cruel Tadignation, I have offer'd up this Beauty, 
and with her my Peace and Quiet; Nay all my hopes of 
future Comfort. | 1236," 8 

Sir, Wil. An he do's not move me, 'wou'd I might never 
be O' the Quorum—an it were not as good 4 deed as to drink, 
to give her to him again, —I wou'd I might never take 
Shipping — Aunt, if you dan't forgive quickly ; I ſhall 
melt, I can tell you that. My contraft went oo further 
than a little Mouth-Glew, and that's hardly dry ;—One 
data Sigh more from, my fellow. Traveller and 'tis diſ- 

olv'd. | , - - 

Lady. Well Nephew, upon your account — ah, he has a 
falſe Inſinuating F | Welt St,.1 will Ktifle my juſt. 
reſentment at my Nep a1 will Jaya nn 
I, can to forget, — but on provifo that you reſign the Con-. 
tract with my Neice Lats -1 Ju -- 

Mir. It is ua Writing and with Papers of Concera ;. but 
I have ſent my Servant for it, and will deliver it to you, 
wth all acknowledgments for your tranſcendent good- 
NE ; | , = - 

Lady. Oh, he has Witch-craft in his Eyes and T gr_—_ 
When I did not fee him I cowd have brib'd a Villaia to 
his Aſſaſſination ; but his appearance rakes the Embers af a 

ve 


#. 


a 
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have ſo long layn ſmother'd in my Breaſt ——[qerr. , 
| Ezter Fainall and Mrs. Marwood. 


Fain. Your date of deliberation Madam, is expir'd, Here 
is. the Inſtrument, are you prepar'd to {ign? - | 

» Lady. If 1 were prepar'd; I am not. Impowr'd.., My 
Neice exerts a lawfull claim, having! Matchd her {elf by 
my dire&tion to Sir Wilfel. 

Fain, That ſham is too groſs to paſs on me,— tho 'tis - 
'd on you, Madam. | 
AU. Sir, I bave given my conſent. 

Mir, And Sir, I have reſign'd my. pretenſions, | 

Sit. Wil. And Sir, I aſſert my right ; and will maintain 
it in defiance of you Sir, and of your Inſtrument. Sheart 
an you talk of an Tgſtrument, Sir, I have an old Fox by 
my Thigh ſhall hack your Inſtrument of Ram Vellam to 
ſhreds, ir. It ſhall not be ſufficient for a Mittimus or a 
T aylor's meaſure ; therefore withdraw your Inſtrument Sir, 
or byr Lady I ſhall draw mine. | 

Lady. Hold Nephew, hold. 

Mill. Good Sir, Wiffell reſpite your valour. 

Fain. Indeed? are you provided ofa Guard,with your ſin« 
gle Beef-cater there ? but I'm prepar'd for you; and Inſift 
upon my firſt propoſal. : You ſhall ſubmit yaur own Eſtate 
' tomy 75> a And abſolutely make over my Wife's 

to my ſole ule; As purſuant tb the Purport and Tenor of 
this other Covenant, —I ſuppoſe Madam, your Conſent is 
- * Hot requiſite i this Caſe ; nor'Mr. Mzrabe, your relignati- 
on; nor Sir. Wi/faf, your right — You may draw your Fox 
if: you'pleaſe Sir, and inake 2 Ber-Gerden flouriſh Tome- 
where elſe; | For hete'ie will not ayail. This my Lzdy 
Wifbfor't muſt be ſubſcrib'd, or your Darling Daughter's 
turn'd a drift, like a Leaky hulk ro Sink or, Swim, as ſhe 
andthe Current of this Lewd Town can agree. | 

Lady. Is there no'means, no Remedy, to Fop my ruine ? 
UngratefuF Wretch ! doſt _ trot owe thy being; bm s 

s Pf 2 ub 
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ſubſiſtance to my hter's Fortune? 

Faiz. I'll anfwer you when T have the reſt of 1 it in my 

poſſeſſion. 

"2 But that you wou'd not ow t of a Remedy from 
my hands I own I have not deſerv'd you ſhou'd owe 
any Obligation ro' me; or elſe perhaps I cou'd adviſe —— 

Lady. © whar? what? to'fave'me and. my Child from 
Ruine,' from/Want,” T1 forgive all that's paſt ; Nay Pll con- 
_ to any thing to cone, to- be deliver d from: this Tyran- 


"Mir Ay Made ; but that is too late, my reward is in- 
rercepted. You have diſpos'd 'of her, + who only cow'd 
have made me a Compenſation for all' my Services,—Burt 
be it as it may, *T'atn'reſolv'd T1 -ſerve you, you ſhall nor 
be wrong'd an this Sevage manner; 

. How'! dear Mr. Mirabell, can you be { generous 
at laſt) Bur it is not poſſible. Hearkee. I'lt break my Ne- 
phews Match, you ſhall have my Niece yer, arid all her for- 
rune ; if you can- but ſave me from-.this mminent dan- 

"Ty: 

Mir. Will you ? T take you at you word. 1 ah x no more. 
I muſt have leave for two Criminals to appear. 
Lady. Ay, ay, any Body, any body. 
MAS Foibk 15s one and a Penitent. 


Enter Mrs.  Fainal), Foible,- ab Mincing, 


Mrs. Mar. O my ſhame!” Theſe Corru Mirab: and : 
things are bought and | OB hitherto Xs, — \< 
poſe me———[20 Fain.] Pa 

but the way: of rhe urge : 
relinquiſh or abate one tittle of of mp Terms no;Twill inſiſt 


the oo 
5 Foib. Yes indeed Madans ; Il ke my Bible-cath of 


"Mak And fo will I, Mem. fol | G4 
gs "Lab. 
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Lady. O Merwood, Merwood art thon-falſe? my friend de-. 
ceive me? -haſt. thou been a wicked. accomplice with that 
profligate man ? 

Mrs. Mer. Have you ſo much- -Ingratitude and [njuſlice, 
to give credit again(t your Friend, to the Aſperſions of two 
fuch Mercenary Truls? - 

- Mine. Mercenary, Mem ? 1 ſcorn: your words. *Tis true: 
we found you and Mr. Fainall in the Blew garret, by the 
ſame token, you-ſwore-us to Secrefie upon Meſſalinas's Po-- 
ems, Mercenary ? No, if we wou'd _ been Mercenary; 


we ſhou'd have held our Tongues: ; Fow "_ have npordne 


us ſufficiently. 
| Kain. Go, you are/an' Laſignificans thi —Well, whar- 
are you the better for this? Is this Mr. MirabelÞs Exporient? 
Pl L pur off no longer—— You thing that was.a Wie, . 
ſhall Coark for - this. I will not leave thee wherewithall to 
hide thy. Shame ;. Your: Body: ſhall. be Naked as your. Re- 
putation. 
- Mrs. Fain, I deſpiſe you and defie- your Malicorn Vow 
have aſpers'd me wrongfully—1 haye prov'd your falſe-- . 
hood—Go you and your treacherous — Iwill not name it, 


but ſtarve together---periſh; 


* Fiin. Notwhile par worth a Groat,, indeed my, death 


Madan, T'll be fool? er, 
Laay.: Ah Mr. irabell, is ſmall comfort, the dete- 


Rion of this affair. 
Mir. O in good: time—Your leave for the other Olea>.. 


der and Peniteat to appear, Madom. b 
 Enter- Welle wh 4 Bow of Writings... 


Il Wha your Loh NE kita ar 
ry me; Malew, you reember your pro« 


Mrs; 
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_AMhv,- Where are the Gentlemen? | + | 
-Wa#. Ar band Sir, 'rubbing their Eyes, — Juſt riſen 
from Sleep. 

: Fain. $death what's this to me? TY not wait your pri- 
Vate COOCErNs. 44 


Emer Petulant and Witwoud. 


1 How. now? what's the matter? who's hand's 
out 
Wi. Hey dap! what are you all got together likePlay- 
ers at the Zr. the laft Aa? 
Mir. 'You-may remember Gentlethen, I once requeſted 
'your hands as Witneſſes to 2 certain Parchment. - 
S- Ay I do, my hand I remember—— Petulant ſet his 
.» Mir,” You wrong-him, his name is fairly written as ſhall 
appear— ou do, not remember Gentlemen, anything of 
What archmient contain'd [undoing the Box.) 
Wir. No. 
Per: Not I. I writ. L read neehing, 
DH well, now you ſhall know ——- Madam, your 
Pr gs 
th. Ay, ay, Sir, non Sh pidwitir, a 
| Mr. it 8 now Ztimothir you ſhou'd ntl] 
b ; that your Lady while os was at her own diſpoſal, and be- 
: foreiyou had by your Inſinuations wheadPd her out of a pre- 
tended Settlement of the greateſt part of her fortune——— 
Fain, Sir | pretended!- 
| Mir. ;Tgwn e;\Tfay: on _ Lady " 2 vis, 
1aving it ſeems receiv'd ſome Cautions r In- 
conſtancy and_Ty of NE Hs for e&r own 
pa 3al Opiniontand of 1; ſhe cou'd' never have 
ſaſpeFred—ſhe did Tay by the advjceof Priends- 
amiyf Sages tearned ſins rhe Lawy'of this Lagd, Helfver this 
ho as her At and Deed to me in truſt, and tothe wſes* 


within n—_— You may read if you pleaſe—=—{hettiing 
gry | Ko IE ous 
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our the Parchment.cho perhaps what is inſcrib'd on the back 
ma mts 1 
ain, Very likely-Sir, What's here? Damnation! 
[Reads] A deed of Conveyance of the whole Eftate real 
of Arabella Mr 9s Widdow in traſi to Edward” 
Mirabell, 
Canofuſion ! | 
_ Mir. Even fo Sir, *tis the way of the W 71 Sir:-of the 
Widdows of the World. - I ſuppoſe this Deed may bear an 
Elder Date than what you have obtain'd from your Lady. 
Fain, Perfidious Fiend ! then thus TYl be reveng'd. ={offers | 
to run. at Mrs Fain.] 
Sir. Wi. Hold Si now you may make your Bear-Gerdew: 


flouriſh ſomewhere fe Sir. 
Fain, Mirabell,You ſhall hear of this Sir, be ſure you? ſhall, 


let me. paſ Odfe.. 


Mrs. Fain; Madan , you: ona to Gifs, your Reſentment: : 


You had better give it Vent. ©” 
Mrs. Mar. Yes it ſhall have Vens-=r-20d Four Con-- 


fuſion, or I] periſh 1n the attempt. nga 
Lacy. 'O-Dau gbter,. Daughter, 'tis plain thou bak inhe.- 


rited thy Mother” s prudence. - | 


Mrs. Fain. Thank Ms. a act a Cautious Friend, to - 


whoſe advice all is owing. 
| Lady. Well Mr. Mrabell, you have kept your iſe, | 


_— I tnuſt perform-mine,—— Firſt I pardon tor your 


DD 7 For that Madam, give your ſelf no roanhll ——let 
= re your Conſent Sir Wilfall is my; Friend, be. 
compaſſion upon Lovers dat 
V6lunteer in this = for our Service, and. Now deſigns 

tg proſecute. his Travells. Sie. Wil 
. Wilc. 
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ws; And when 

þ [if theſe two Gentlemen 
DO, may be ſpard. 

oy es, T Ty utle——l think —__ are belt 


Ig oh 16 ik: [ Gad Lunderſtand 

LEE jn a maze yet, like ® Der ins Dor School, 

_Lacy, Well Sir, take her, and with t all the Joy I can 
* give. you. 


- Mil. Why do's not: the-man take me* ? wou'd you'have 
me give my {elf ro you over again. 

Mir. Ay, and over and over. ; for Sober her ) 
I wou'd have you as often as y 1 can. hand. 
Well, heay'n grant [ love you not = well, that's all oy 

Ty 

| Sir Will, Sheart you'll have him time enough to toy after 
youre mares orif you” will toy now; Let us have a 

nce in the mean time, that we who are not Lovers, may 
have ſome other employment, beſides _— ON, 
. Wir. Withall my heart dear Sir M/z/full, what ſhall we 
do for Muſick ? 
= Faib, O Sir, Some that .were provided for Sir Rendab 
—y Eotertaiment are yet within Call. 


of the matter, —=- I'm 


A Dance. 


Lat x AsT ama perſon I can hold out no longery -- I 
have gp ny y ſpirits ſo to day already; that T am - 
ready to under the fatigue ; and FE-cannot but have 
: Cn: Ges me 7 that my Sort Painal will purſue 
{ , ON | a - fr. 
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